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A C T the Firſt. 
SCENE Longon, 


Enter as in diſcourſe Arthur and Spywell. 


RGE me no'more, I like it not. 
Spyw. Take Reaſon with you Sir, and let 
Bri peg Þ mon argon, Sir Amorows is to0 
Gentleman ro'mjure you 1'th' leaſt, 
bs As A Converfaror? 
4th, Yes, and all Love too, gr I have heard and fear; I 
like his all Ayre, all Freene6 and all Converſation very well, 
bop hate his all Love. Sir, I muſt beg'your Maſters pardon, 
ay hauls haz no ivow Bir Heb alt Loving Gentlemen. 
"Spy . Then he is all Generofity, all Honour, and parts with 
his Joney, Flate and ewells. 
# . Arth. Hal what faid you there? is he all Money too? 
_ Made up with Gold and Silver, and values it as 
ouy 
Arth. Ha does he ſo? let: him comein, I love.a Gentleman 


ap ace faces Ao lata. Exit yw. 
I 


2 The Rambling Juſtice, or, 
I ſmell, I ſmell a Defign, but let him work on, I have two 


pair of Eyes, and can as ſoon! d;ſcover the Intrigues of love, 
as the Youngeſt HeQor of 'em all, be hath Money, and he hath 


Wrizgngs for Land, twa Excellent properties to come under an 
Aldermans Rogf. Brawble. =2 


WO ver Bramble. 


Bramb. Sir. 
_—_ Bid your Miſtrifs, *las what Aid I fay, bid your Lady 
keep her Chamber, lex her nog. come (o po as.to the Vin- 


dow, yp 7 Waite ens z for-1 thaugh Ten 
Bryers, look to't -5 gn wag X. 
Exter Sir Generall and KL 


Sir General Amorow, your Servant, Methinks I hunger and 
thirſt to doe you oe. » yau were to blame, indeed*you 
were, not to make uſe of my. poor Houfe before. 

Ger, I am happy in, having ſo great a Bleſling laid upon me, 
to be under the Roof of ſach a worthy Friend. 

- Arth. You are pleasd to Complement, I know you are, I 
could have dens it. once tao, but that time is paſt, my dancing 
Dayes are done. 

en. Yet you are Freſh and Gay Si as the Mornifig, and 
have the ſame Deſixes you had in, ;"buz*wh 
Wite ? png ay engl Charming L 
on Qcs AC n 11 
breaths. line n hin, Jos be, Fg, 


Art 
as Sin, my to take the A re, She and wy Giples 
Pens ny Vigo "N | 
"Ip. As we were Og in I faw her in, het Batcone. © | 
th ——'Sounds in a Batcone. $7 
You, 87 ane Ye, you bo. 
peers Gene Ha, ha, ha, nay noe Lia ns ae come, come Sir 


are a.merry man, and I know Love tg be jocoft : what fay | 
you hall Ike Buda 


mes we be 3 Yea, ; ve ha ſep fi, ans of 


Gem. 


The Yeabue Hhubands... 


Ges. T tongito ſee ber then, 


3. 

oe wofhing.n the world cap, 
more delight me than to fit of madneſs, oh how 
hat] bario be © rien 


Arth. Once a Month, and:then (he looks fo 


Bramb. Sir, Sir. 

Arth. The News with you ? - - 

Bramb. My Lady Exdoria, and your Daughter Emile are in 
ſuch a fit of , that unle yon come 1n to her afliſtance, 
and turn the ſource of their prodigious Mirth, I fear 'rwill 
overcome 'em. 

Arth. My Wite Laughing ? out you lying Varlet. relay 


Bramb.” As I hope to be fav'd I faw her Sir, ſhe laugh'd exs 


_ Peace Hell-hound or —— Pox of the babling [ Afde. 
all's poild now — Alas Sir Aworoas, my NOD rantick, 
as mad as a March Hare : my Wite > ſhe is the moſt 


melancholy Creature in Exrope, ſhe never nor Laughs, 
unleſs at ers, or at Church. 


Sir, he miſtake. 
Arth. A Pox VE HE Maittkes, 1 I 'ern Sir, {702 9.0 


Geir. Come hither Bramble, — is thy Miſtres ſick ? 
Bramb. O law Sir.——— 
Gen. CUE: me, Sir Arthur ſhall be pleasd, how does "oy 


gy + 
Arth. 1s he ſo Raſcal? . | Strikes Bramble. 
Pardon me Sir Amworow. A man may have leave to jeaſt 
with his Fri mag mpg data gp apy 
I did not 1 to _— I fr br 
our E tions tO a Call in your M 
bong Sold beforem 
I know 1 Y, if I prevent it not—-f 
row you take me for a O— 

2 


oy 


4 The Rambling Yuſlice, or, 
rant you, ſach another as Contentiow Surly is. But Ifaith you 
aremiſtaken, for my Pigſhy is too Virtuous to have the leaſt 
miſtruſt upon her, ſhe is indeed. | 

Gez. 'F muſt confeſs Contertiows Swrly Rules more like a Mad- 
man than a ——_— and looks' upon his Wife not wich the 
Eyes' of 'Reaſdn but of Rage, who is all Innocenee and Good- 
nes, 'and T'dare ſwear would not wrong her Husband. 

Arth. Not for a World, I know ſhe would not. Alas r 
Lady, this it is to have Chaſtity and Goodneſs lodg'd df toy a 


Jealous Roof, I thank my Stars I am free from: it. 
Exter Eudoria, Emilia a»d- Bramblc. 
But 'yonder comes the Comfort of my Soul, who like a Glit- 
Wretched of Mankind, dare but admire: and gaze. | 
Arth,” Sir Amorow be Complaifant, I ee be, I am not 
gte her? 
Ger. Indeed I dare not, my Oath bas bound me from-ſo 
" Arth. Nay if you have Sworn, I have done; 
+ Ger. However to oblige {6 good a Friend I will be 
once. - * 
Madam I hope my. ſtrangeneſs will not-appear Rude or Unman- 
nerty, for in your Eyes I read-a Happy Fate, and. Glorious. 
the malign Aſpe& of ſuch a dogged Planet, I muſt only wit 
this Retire. [ Kiſer her Hand. | 
Bleſt ſociety of man, and only Eat, and Drink and Sleep with 
an all-ſeging Argus, who is ——T-know-not what. - 
dome,  -{ Kiſſes ber Hand again, 
Apth. Why that's well faid, to her”again Boy, to. her again, 
Enter Twiford:, 
Twif: Good' Morrow Coufin Arthur, and* you Coufin Ex- 


Ger. You.are the Happier Man, Sit Arthur. 
tering Star points all its Beams this way, whilſt I the only 
ealous, fack I am not, what! toek upon a Lady and-not dare 
great a Bleffi 
Goes to. fees 
Bl wait on. every ſmile, but when they're Check'd b 
Eaxd; Tis my 1H fortune-Sir, to live a Stranger. from the 
Ger. 1 can hut pity for a time, then ſtrive to-get _ Free- 
Entruth ſhe hath as goed a—— Hand as any ſhe in Europe. 
garia, and you Couſin Emilia, Þ web my Lady ormngs 


"- "The Fealow Hurhmdei' 75- 
Court are exrcemly Well, Rxtragoingel Jocolt and Pleaſant, 
and-my Lord had'the Mi Fre A EL | 
dred Guinnies of the Earle my Coufin, and. bow fares my Lord. 
Amorow £ What, ? 


. Gen, No Mt. Twiford, ſo far from that, I ne're was better 


cas'd,: | 
FN >. Fle'tell you my, Lord thi effects of this day's Hunting, 
The Duke my Uncle, and my Lord my Extraordinary good 
Eriend and Couſin, would needs take me in their Coach 
a Hunting. 

Arth. flow | 'in their Coach Mr. Twiford #2: 

'Twif. Yes, im their Coach Coulin - | Alas 'tis the faſhion 
now, all a Mode indeed 3 and being come to Hide Park, we 
unbrac'd the Horſes, put our Hats underneath for Saddles, and 
run the four mile Courſe fo pleaſantly : but by my Honour I 
beat 'em a. whole Coach lenggh; Poal and all. . | 

Arth, 1.do; believe you. Mr. Amorow.my. new Friend and 
Lodger, welcome once more, come let's retire, the Marhing 
Ayr 1s bleak. 

Twyf. It is indeed, my Coulin Arthur adviſes well, and truly I 
am Gnctking weary,, for I juſt now came from Hampton Conrt.. 
And upon.my. word my Couſin is very well, and all the reſt of 
the Lords and Ladies at Court, they are indeed, : , 

Arth.-I am glad to hear it, come Sir, Geyeral. 

Twif. Indeed Couſin you are very obliging, nay without Ce-. 
remony my Lord. [ Exexnt. Spywell calls Bramble back.: 

Spyw. Hark. - How.long bave. you hved here ? 

Br:amb. Too long by a fortnight, ſixtcen days. . 

Spzw. What, and weary of thy Service already ? 

Bramb. The Devil cannot live Contentedly under my Ma» 
ſters Raof, we are all Priſoners, and he the head Jaylour.. 
Sometimes but, very feldome-I have the Keeping of my Lady. 

Spyw. What, under Lock and Key? | 

Bramb. Yes, and Bolts, and Barrs too-s he is as Jealous as-he: - 
is Old, as Old as he is Crafty, and as Crafty as the Devil; No- - 
thing can Cozen him. 

Spyw. Nor Cuckold him neither 2 - 

Bramb. | believe not, tor oy Lady hay a mind to it. She, 
{mil'd- upon me the other day, , atid the Jealous Coxcomb brake- 
my Head fort. Y 4% 

B 3 Spyw.... 


Fd 


to go 


"Sw. "Twas ill dane' indeed.” -Here, cant thou be ſecret? - 

t b s 1 ? SALT | b [ Gives him Money. 

'Brawb. As a Churchwarden, let all the poors Money (lp in- 
to my, Pocket, and not declare it. 

Spw.” You are fit for my Maſters turn then : - know, that Sir 
Generall Amorows was ſent hither by Contentiows Surley to Cuc- 
kold your Maſter, but he knowing no defign could be brought 
about without the help of ſome Servant or other in the houſe, 
ordered me to make Choice of one, whom 1 ſhould think Con- 
venient. 

 Brawxe. I ſhall be glad to ſerve you Sir. 

Spyw. I am not Unſenfible'your Lady every Afternoon walks 
into the Garden, where over the purling Fountain (ſhe mourns 
for the LoG ſhe ſuſtains in having only the Ruins of a Man. 
Brazmb. Trae Sir. | 

Spyw. She being entered, I would have you oblige me 
wi of the Garden Gate, that my Maſter may go in 


. That's all at preſent, but fail not. 

I will not Sir, I will not. This ſhall to my Maſter 
will reward me nobly for ſaving his honour, and 
ith this firſt Plot It try the haſty Servant, which if 
I value not, for nothing ſhall be a&ed I have told 
him, but every Wheel move in another Frame. I've help'd 
Contentiows to his Horns already, and it ſhall be hard if Twilight 
ſcape my Policy. [_ Exit. 


Enter Contentious Surly and Petulant Eaſy. 


= What have I done to merit your Diſgrace | 
xrly. Enough. 

Eaſ5. Have I in ought tranſgrefsd the Laws of Wedlock ? 

Swrly. Yes. * 

{j. With whom ? 

Szrly. One whom 1 to day remov'd, Sir General Amorow, bave 
T nes Gat or hoe pens your” Thce, Bock in the Sunſhine 
ners exchang d both Smiles and Glances 


| The Yeahs Hurkdnds: \ 7 
Eaf3. Can you blame her for Civilt Courtefies, who ſmiles up-- 
<H that brings you profit, heaps thoſe Colfers which 
before were empty, and all i if f but ſmile | 
Surly, By Heav'n th' parte t ay Sins, blm and his 
profits I've remov'd from hence, 6nd wil I'do from the world it 
yarn name him more. | pt 4 


. 
- 


Emer « Servant. 


—_— icy =) mnt juſt arriy'd,” defires' you would 


Surly. i wait upon him, and do you hear, be Wiſe and; 
Gireumſped, with him I dare to truſt you. [ Ext cune Servant. 


Eqjz. Yes, wa to leave ybur'furly Humour : did Þ 
for ths rake'yon-to my with thas Holy (Curſe 
on the fata}l , and Curſe on me for yie thas to an E- 


ternall Bondage Tye of Matrim ? Knit our Souk to- 
gether 2 What ſhall I doe ? | muſt be free ; Sir Gemerells 
Charms have won ſo much upon me that now [ dare, ( prompt 
ny Ill uſage of a Cruell Huſband ) at all he has defi- 

red. "This very hour I will diſguiſe "my ſelf, and with that 
{ſtock of Jewells F have left, fly co my Amorous Lover, and 
in his Arms' repeat our ſton -. ye But here» comes that 
crae}l Clog of Matrimony, Huſband. - 


; Eigter. Canzenzious Surly and' Sr Geoffry jolbead 
Sizlez. Sir Geoffry Welcome, you know 1 am one of as few! 
Ceremonies as Wards, which beth I think are os wn; "Þ 
Friend, 98 
Geoff. They are indeed- Mr. Surly, for my _ [ have em, 
I love nothing in the World but brisk Wine, French 
Sir? - 


Faſhions, and Aery young Women, is that your 
> One I am Cnc 3d call ſo. - 
{ She! is very-handibmey by my; Honour4 nivit. fake 
AD yak ing thr bekong Srnah DS Re edee ; 
resan puns. 4 e 
Friend Swly. f Ar 
Eaſy. Lon dpps tharin- being) his'Sige..! , 
Geoff. row: are nd ht = 
plealancl bw fore 
have another. 1 ov 41 love s Lady'that payes 


- 
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t6 her Lord and Maſter : « Hulband iv the Head, the very 
nb: 1 hook upon tim @ 


ACC. 
7 Wiſedome and Circumſpettion as he calls it, 
Cfoy wk er ——— 
: As | was to fay, Mr. Surly, :your Wife is a 

— Honour, a very obli _—_ 
—nnandy Pu Marge vis gan. 
the chey' almoſt Reviſh us Country Gemlemen : did 
teach her that turn, and that thruſt of the Lip ba 2 by 
Delicious. 


Ga ” Then ſhe is Witty too, Lord how I admire a Witty 

Lady learn that touch your ſelf! let me be raviſ'd quite. 

"- {nn eee. 

Sarly. Death and: Confuſion, this ts worſe than t'other, this is 

a meer Stallion, T ſhall be the Branch I find- it, he tops upon 
her (till, and ſhe Receives it, Sir Geoffry. 

4 EY your Pardon Mr. Surly, TI vow Wife has 


foch a Charming way of Kſig, and preſles it fo cloſe, I had 


Fort 


Sars And fo She has. ———I think, have you no ſhame, thou 


't of Women ? 


Baſs. For what ? 
'Szrlz. To let the World __—_ onihCefan; ou kiſs 
with Art and Pleaſure. 4 
You bid me uſe him kindly, bid me be Wiſe and Cir- 

and faid that you durſt truſt him with me, and truely 


we array Art ns. $"5 PUP} LLP 


$ 
Paget yn 'me tarnthe;Check. and bluſh when 
he-comes near me, as if + were afraid his Beard would hurt me. 


No 


mv. 


The Fealow Husbands. 9 
No Mr. Swrly, 1 us'd him kindly out of. re to you : and a 
thing once well done, is better than twice ill. 

Surly. Diſtradtion ſeize her ! get you to your Chamber. 

Eaſ3. I'm gone Sir, 'and from you for eyer. +<[ Exit Eaſy. 

Geoff. What, ſend your Wife away and not give your Friend 
notice ? 'twas unkindly done. | 

Surly. Her buſineſs call'd her. 

Geoff. I'faith She kiſſes ſmartly. 

Surly. I am to hear it. 8 

Geoff. And 1 all Air too, and for her breath ——— 

Surly. No more of that Sir Geoffry, I am glad I have any 
thing to pleaſure you——Pox on him, I cannot forbid him the 
houſe for ſhame, nor muſt he ſtay to plague me. | Afi. 

Geoff. Come, come, come, I find you are melancholy, let's to 
a Tavern, a glaſs or two of Champain will make us kiſs and 
caper, and get us a ſtomach to our Dinners. [_ Exennt. 


Emter Sir Arthur and Bramble. « 


Arth. My Wife made an Aftignation to meet Amorowe in the 
Garden ? | 

Bramb. It is nothing but truth I'Il promiſe you, for his man 
Spywell gave me money not only to be a Confederate, but to 
ſteal the Key of the Garden gate, that he as well as my Lady 
might enter in and out at plealure. 

Arth. Did 7 at hang he _ Nays then Ay is Treaſon 

lotting againſt my r, I find there is, id you get the 
ke for he Branble g Bc 

Bram, Yes Sir. 

Arth. Did you ſo Rogue? out upon thee for a Villain, a 
Traytor, a meer foot Pad, a Setter, Devil; you gave him the 
Key did you? I'll key you with a Pox. [ Beats Bramble. 

Bramb, Hold Sir, hold, you will make Mummy of me elle. 

Arth, I will make a Devil of thee, what, my own Servant 
be a Traitor ? | "1 

Bramb. 1 thought no harm in it, as I hope to be —_— 

Arth. Beaten did you not? what, give the Key of your Maſters 
Cabinet, his Jewells, his all he has, and yet think no harm ? 
However come along, condu@t me to the place where 1-may 
ſee 'em both, or I will beat you, ſwindgingly,” nay, when 1 
have ſeen em, I will make you wu Be villain, and _ 


10 The Rambling Fuſtice, or, 
beat you for not|beating him enough , come —rs be 
- Free ar. 


1» 5. Bedchamber, 


Sir Generall Amorous, ard Eudoria ſting #s in Diſcourſe, 
they riſe and come upon the Stage. 


Gen, How ſhaY 1 make amends for this great bleſſing? if all 
the Services of Life, ( which I'1 devote to you ) can make the 
leaſt, 1 vow to uſe *em all; and fprnd no time bur in the 
company of you, or your Idta which cannot be abſent from 
« Lovers mind, when 'his Miſtteſs is ſo kind, f6 Charming, 
- 

Exd. Nay, do riot flatter me, I am but as you ſte, my Face 
may paf, and thoſe which love it not, let 'em feek out a bet- 
ter; I am no whining Lover, I hate thoſe paling Fops, I love 
'a.man that gains me by Intrigue, a minute ſtoln is all the hap- 
Pinefs of our mortality. 

Ger, We will have many then, revell in 99s, and ſteal a 
thouſand pleaſures, . T have a Brain was never barren yet, eſpe- 
2 any Love ProjeQion. 

zanks to your ſabtle Man, your vigilant Sp,wef, his 
Name was not giv'n hjm for nothing. 

Ger. True Madam, 1 confeſs be has a ready Wit, but never 

et durſt undertake an Aion, before the Maſs was caſt by me : 

only works and thus divides the whole as our Occaſions hap- 
- pen, thedrifr of which is to obtain your Love. 
0G Which Purchas'd, will perhaps be anſwerd with a 


Ger. Never, O never Madam ; it is impoſhble ſuch glorious 
Charms ſhould meet the leaſt neglett, you are all Goodneſs, and 
Entrance at every Took tny Soul. 


Emter Spywell. 


Sp;w. Haſte, or you're loſt for ever, your Jealous Huſband 
prompted by his Rage, comes firſt ro ſearch the Chamber, he is 
all fire and nothing can allay him. 

Exd. What we doe 

Ger. Stand here and meet his Fury. 


Spyw. 


+ J—_ et Kat KS 


'T he Fedlow. Flnrhauds.). 11 


___ O by no means, is there no ſecret Chamber, no place 
of ſatety for you? - £7, 8-S 
Exd. Only one, this door leads to a Gallery which is as dark as 
night, from whence ſometimes he fancies are groans heard, which 
he declares _ _ and _ _——— _ on dreadfull 
Monſters, G Devils he in his Bed all being 
only \Fancies, idle Dreams 3 thither we will enter, and as 
we goe I'll give you a Diſguiſe which I have alwaies ready, 
and if he-chance to enter with a Light tumble both down to- 
her. 
"w It ſhall be done, fear not, haſte, haſte, I hear him 
coming, [ Exennt. 


Enter Sir Arthur and Bramble, Bramble with « Light, 


Arth. On, on, you villain on, # Looks about the Room. 
not here by Heaven, nor here, [ Breaks open one Door. 
nor here.- — —— [ Breaks open another, 


She is in the Garden that's certain, ſtay, ſtay, hold, hold, here 
is a Gallery, a Teneberian Gullet, which I dare not enter, but 
Bramble ſhall, in, in, in there Raſcall, ſearch every place, nay 


every Corner, or meet my high diſpleaſure. 
Bramble Exters, is Tumbled down by Spywell, rowls 
out and is followed by Spywell as a Ghoſt, Arthur 
ſeeing him, runs off crying the Devil, the Devil, &c. 
and Bramble crawls off. 
Sp,w. Come, come, you may venture to come out now. 


Enter Eudoria and Sir Generall Amorous. 


Gen. He's gone, as full of fear as jelouly, Exdoria this plot 
was yours, and henceforth to you I'll own my Preſervation. 

Spyw. This is no time to talk, Madam haſte to your Bed, and 
there pretend a ſleep, I know | want not fitting words t'ex- 
cuſe ſo ſmall an abſence if he Id chance to ſearch and fird 
you. And you Sir, haſte to your Chamber, '} know that's the 
next Randezvous after the Garden. 


Gen. Farewell, my Prayers and Love attend you. 
” [_ Exennt ſeverally. 


C2 SCENE 
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SCENE T7he Garden. 
Exter Twiford, Emelia and Flora. 


Twif. Nay; nay, come, come, come, my pretty Couſins, up- 
on my honour and alt that, you are both Beautics, bur eſpeci- 
ally Lady Couſin, you as the Eldeſt ought to have moſt praiſe, 
and i'faith you deferve it nobly, and when faw you my Lord 
John, and his Lady Mary, ha ? | 

Emel. 1 know 'em-not. | 

Twif. What, not my very good Friend and Honourable Cou- 
fin my Lord Jobs # t © trange indeed ;3 why, he was my Fa- 
thers Cobler, but afterwards by Care and Prudence , good 
Cuſtome and fo forth, he became an Alderman, and then 


Enter Sir Arthur and Bramble. 


what, my Honourable Couſin Sir Artkur, I vow I am glad to fee 
ou: my Lady Mary is very conſiderably well, and truely [ 

leve we ſhall have Afairs put into a very good order, and 
Couſin Arthur your two Daughters and I have been entertain- 
ing Diſcourſe upon a very conſiderable ſubject. 

Arth. Pox of your ſubjefts. Emelia, where is Endoria ? 

- Exel. In her Chamber Sir. | 

Arth. "Tis falſe, all, all are Traytors , _ one confpires 
my Ruine and Diſgrace, but you ſhall pay for it Villain you 
ſhall, I'll firk you Sith, you-mulſt tell Lies with a Pox, get you 
from my fight you Varlet. [ Beats Bramb. 

Bramb. So Þ will, and from your Service too ; the Devil 
ſhall live with fach a Maſter for me, farewell Sir, may the Pox 
and your own Horns choak you. [_ Exit Bramble. 

Arth. Is he gone, is the Vylain gone ? 

F lor. Yes Sir. 

Arth. What did he fay > 

Twif. Something about Horns and Pox, but by my Honeusr 
Coz | beheve he's Frantick, for what has a Clown to doe either 
with Pox or Horns? they are Ornaments only for Court and 
City. 
- i But Emelia, Flora, nay good Gitles tell me where, 
where, where is Exdoria, where 1s my new Lodger ? 


Emel, 
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Emel. As for Sir Amorows I know not, but for Exdoria 1 faw 
her in her Chamber. 
Flor. And fo did 1 Sir Amorows. | 
Arth. Nay then 'tis pretty well, 'tis pretty well : I am al 
mad dear Girles, this Rogue Brawble has Caſhier'd my Wits, 
Pox of the Garden key, but 'tis no matter Emelis 1 have a Huſ- 
band for you, a Rich and Underſtanding Huſband. 
Emel. Nay, if he be but Rich I'll bate his Underſtanding, 
that is too troubleſome a Companion for a Woman. 
Arth. All, all of the ſame Brood by Heaven, not one Chaſt 
Woman in a Kingdom; it there be one 'tis a Miracle. 
[ Ex. all but Emelia. 
Emel: This is the Curſe of Wedlock, hourly Jealoufies and 
daily Troubles, if ever I marry it ſhall be one both Deaf, 
Dumb, Lame and Blind. 
They're all but Complements for hourly Strife, 
And with new Troubles daily fill the Life 
Of her who's ſuch a ſot to be a Wife, [ Exit. 


The End of the Firſt A@. 


/ ih. 2% hh - 
SCENE S5Sr. Fames's. 
Enter Sir Generall Amorous. 


| Gen. A Y Thou hts are all on fire, my Pulſe beats ſwitt, and 


every Motion uſhers a new. thought, I'm all Defire 
and Love, and fain would- reap thoſe plealures are- in View, 
oh Jelouſy how doſt thou wrong that Love might. be enjoy'd, 
without the leaſt Suſpet, how many various waies do we Con- 
fpire to- blind his greedy. Eyes !- I wonder Bramble ſtayes fo 
long, our haſty ſeparation hindred a new Appointment, whicty 
F was forc'di te ſend by one | would not trult, did he: not hate. 


Sur Arthur. ; | 
| C 3 Enter 
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Emter Bramble. 


Bramble the News ? 

Bramb. The News Sir ! 

. Gem. Yes, how doth Exdoria ? 

Bramb. Soft, ſoft Sir, you think it is nothing to get News out 
of a Ladies Chamber whe her Huſband is the Faylor, | was 
there Sir. 

; ro ke G 

ou know a cllow ma any where. 

Gen. $0 Sir but what is this to the — , 

Bramb. Nay, it was nothing to the purpoſe that is certain. 

. Gen. How wretched this {Jaye makes me, did you not ſee 
er? | | 

Bramb. I ſaw her. 

Gen. Well, and what faid ſhe then 

Bramb. Not a word Sir. 

Ger. How ! not a Word ? 

Bramb. Proves her the better temper'd, for Women ſhould 
be ſeen more than they are heard. She was aſleep Sir. 

Ger. You ſhould have waked her then ; ſuch another oppor- 
nuity loſt would be enough to ruine halt a Kingdome. 

Bramb. 1 durſt not venture that Sir, for fear Sir Arthur ſhould 
_ heard _—_— then you know what follows : but I ſtood 

ill awhile, and preſently I might perceive Exdoria yawn, and 
ſtir, and rub her ," —_ _— 4 ; 

Ger. She ſpoke the kindeſt words, oh let me hear 'em. 

Bramb. Not one indeed Sir, and yet I know her mind as well 
as if I were 1n her Belly, | 

Gen. You ſaid but now ſhe did not ſpeak a word. 

Bramb. But ſhe gave certain Signs, and that's as good. 

- . Gen, Can you conceive by Signs ? 

Bramb. Yes very well Sir, even from an Infant, did you 
ne're know that ? I was the happieſt Child in all our Country, 
F was born of a Dumb woman. 

Gen. How | | 

Bramb. Stark Dumb Sir : my Father had a Rare bargain of 
her, a Rich penniworth, there would have been but too much 
money-given for ber, a Juſtice of Peace was about her, but my 
Father being then able carried her before him. . > 

| en, 


o 
: 
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Gen. What were the Signs ſhe > 
* Bramb. Many and Lir. , oY ſhe firſt gap'd, bur 
that 1 gueſsd, was done for want of Air; then ſhe caſt up 


her Eyes and wink'd, as who ſhould fay bid Sir Amorowe come 
at ewilight : then look'd upon her Watch and twite ſhe nod- 
ded, as who ſhould fay, the hour will come, that 1 ſhall make 
two Noddies of my Keepers. 

Gem. A Third of thee, is this your Mother Tongue ? my hopes 
are much the wiſer for this Language, there.is no ſuch m 
Love as an Arrant Aſs. 

Bramb. O yes Sir, yes, an Arrant Whore's far worſe. | 

Gen. Regone, is this the good you do me? his Love is wretch- 
ed and moſt diſtreſt that muſt make uſe of Fools. [ Exit, 

Bramb. Fool to my Face from this, and be beaten by the o- 
ther 2 that's unreaſonable 3 I will be a Knave one day for this 
trick, or it ſhall coſt me a Fall, though it be from & Gibbet. 
Il be out of the Precinds of Fools it I live but two daies to 
an end, I will turn Raſcall preſently, the beſt fort of which 
are Gipſeys 3 for that is the high way to the daintieſt Knave 
that ever Mothers ſon took journey to. O thoſe dear Cipſeys 
they live the merrieſt Lives, eat fweer ſtoln Hens, pluck'd over 
Pales and Hedges by a Twitch. They are never without a 
plump and lovely Gooſe, or dainty Sow pig, thoft things I faw 
with my own Eyes to day, they call 'em Vanities and tri- 
fling Pilfries, oh they are the Wittieſt Thieves, I'll ſtay no 
longer, but go and ſteal ſomething preſently, and 6 bring my 
felf acquainred with them. [ Exit Bramble. 


Enter Sir Generall Amorous. 


Ger. Nothing 1 fear {6 much as in the time of my dall ab- 
ſence, and the idle Frenfie of my Meſſenger, her Hufhband will 
come to know our Loves, and. by ſeeret rhreats and promiſes 
regain her AﬀeCtion, there is the Miſchief, 1 Haye no Enemy like 
him, and though his Policy diſlemble me a welcome, no mans 
hate can be greater than His ro re. | 


Enter Spy well. 


Spy. Now.is your .only time t'enjoy the freedome” Sir of 
Corrverſation. After Ex4975a patret to'Her Bed, tf wittched the 
Jealous Huſband and dog him frotn' the Gardeh to het i 4 

» . 
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ber, where when he found her he leapt for very Joy, then 
wept, and Jeap'd again, at laſt he timerouſly ſtrove to wake 
her, which being done he fell upon his Knees and beg'd her to 
hy ng Sj, 1c 11agir omen 7 pe ed. 
en. How can this quench thoſe Flames of Love I feel, or 
"ap me to Enjoyment ? = 
pyw. No ſooner was his Pardon fign'd with Kiſſes, but from 
her fight he flung to ſeek you out, that you might make it 


Ger. All this but uſhers Torment, not Reliete. 

_ He gone, I entered towards the fair Exdoria, and 
with fach moving words as I could utter, painted the Flame 
Sir of your vigorous Love; ſhe lent a yum r to what I ſaid, 
and fighing bid you meet her in the Grove behind the Garden 

te. 

Ger, Oh Happineſs ! 

Spyw. Where d Sir, and difguisd like a Town Gipf 
ſhe would attend your Pleaſure. 

. Gen. O let me hug you cloſe, I could ({ methinks ) ſqueeze 
ow into my Soul, the News you've brought has made me all a 

ame, raisd my deſires to ſuch a mighty pitch, that as I'm fal- 
ling t'wards my Sea of pleaſure. I ſhall taſt on the way all, 
all the bliſs of Life. 


Enter Sir Arthur. 


Arth. Sir Generall Amorow well met, well met ifaith, I vow 

I am glad to ſee youz my Wite poor Amorous ſtaxds 

melancholy. 
What, angry man ? come, come, I know the reaſon, I was a 
little Jealous, Fack I was, bur it is off again 5 nay, now you 
are no true Friend, what, angry for a Continuando ? 

Gen. I am not Sir, efpecially- with you, yet who can ſhun 
the Croſſes of the World, or help. 

Arth. Help, what Croſles? 1 am the beſt at helping of Cro(- 
ſes of any man in Exrope 3 come tell me your Grievances, you 
ſhall, you ſhall. 

Ger. Sir, they are in my Power to tell, but not in your 
Will reftet...,., _ | | 

þ, Not in my Will teffet ? by Exdoria's honeſty but it 
ſhall be in my Will, What &t? | | * 
en, 


. Gen, By wy frequent diſappointments, and <& 
meny, lam at time | 


for a 


Arth. Hum, bum, a hundred pound? 'tis a ſwindging furme. 
indeed, agen Rr race will to lend you ; however 
* here's a Ring, a diamond Ring it is, and will go near to pawn 
for fifty Guinneys, take that, before you have ſpent it all, I ſhall 
be furniſhed doubt not. _ 

Gen. SirI accept your proffer, and for your ſecurity the Deeds 
of all my Lands be delivered, till hen farewel 
[Exit cum opyrne. 

Arth. Shall be delivered? ay but when? I have done bravely 
now, lent fifty pound upon a ſhall be delivered; yet o'mycon- 
ſcience be is an honeſt Gentleman z be has honeſty and civility 
writ on his face, he has indeed ; he is not like our whori 
ſwearing Sparks of the times, who make it their pradtice to d 
| Cuckolds, and then out of civility be the Child's Godfather. 


Enter Sir Jeoffrey Jolthead and Contentious Surly. * 


Geoff. Why, now Mr. 8rly we look like men, methinks I 
could caper and leap, and kiſs and play, and do every thing 
with a Lady : oh this wine, this wine is a very pleaſant 
element. , | 

Surly. Itisindeed. Y 

ay ating Sir Arthur Twilight, and how does my pretty 
little flearing Milles ha 2 can they kiſs ſmartly and turn up the 
lip ha? {Surly pulls him by the. Coat. 

Surly. Pox of this Fool, he will proclaim my ſhame to 4 ode 
World.  Aſade. 

Geoff. Can they Boy, canithey ? 

_=- They can do every thing belongs to the Sex no doubt 
Sir Geoffrey. 

Geoff. I vow they are pretty Wags, I love 'em dearly z ſhall I 
ſee *em ? 

Arth. Yes when you pleaſe Sir Geoffrezy. Mr. Sarly you look 
clouded : pox of 'forrow I ſay, it is enough for ſuperannuated 
Cuckolds to be melancholy, not ſuch as you and I, we are free 
from it. Lo 

Surly. . I would I were. [ Aſide.) Sure he knows nothing tq 
the contrary. A - HD abr 1 ao 
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Arth. "Tis a great torment to be jealous fire, ro'think a very 
ſhedowi dr Nockbdeyeen do the a& we dream of + to frown on 
all, even our beſt of friends ; turn off our ers, caſhier out 
Servants, ſwear at our Maids, flander our Chi 

As $ir Arthur talks,Contentious Sur- 
fi ly walks, 8i# Arthat following hin. 
| ##rly. Curſe on this Ribaldry, what's this to me, am I the 
man you aim at ? | 

Arith. No, no Sir, no. 

_ Am I the mark you levelalttheſe arrows at ? 

Arth. No Sir, no. | 
Ben Why do you bellow in my. ears the name of Cuckold 


Arth. Becauſe there is pleafure in it, methinks they are the 
p_—_ old decrepit Creatures in Frrope : but Mr. 8»rly 1 
done, come ſhall's drink a glaſs of Wine together ? let us 

be brisk and merry, ſhall we ha® 

Geoff. Well aid Mi. Arthur, you are the fame man (till, the 
merry. man !faith, and could I warrant you— but 'tis no matter, 
come Mr. 8wrlj. | 

8#rly. 1 care Sir for no more, my buſineſs hes at home. 

Geoff. A pox of home, thou haſt a Wife at home, 'that can 
Fle warrant you manage affairs without the help of Husband, 
come, come, you fhall go. 

Arth. Dodo, Ifack, Mr. $»rly you are good company, and I 
love good company with all my heart, come come, let's to the 
Tavern, and t talk of our Wives. 

Surly. WT go, T bar that difcourle. 

\ Seb. It ſhall, it ſhall, come, come, we will not name 'em, 
we will aot name 'em. / F [ Exent.. 


SCENE The Fields. 
Enter Petulant Eaſy diſexiſed like « Gypſee. 


| £4): I'm happily eſcap'd,not one purſues me, this ſhape's too 
| g for 'em, and if I can but find'Sir General, then all my 
hopes are crown'd. This ig the Gyplies place of meeting, I won- 
derthey are not come yet, what wilf become of me in this 

ſhage without my ſtrange Companions? if I know where to go 


"The Yedow Hnrbadr. 
Tus Gn, PRO; nem Ca 
a tri 


Enter Bramble. 


Bramb. Oh cnoetentihy tn iehe Lene ane 6d" em, by your 


leave G how far off is your 
Y nor this is the tis Arey Tww. 


merry fe 
» payer cops, Ie ſend him ſpeedily to Sir Genera! with the news 

{© (tr and fortunate eſcape, and hee] provide my 
fey a an . [Afide.) Do you not ſerve Sir Arthur Twi- 


ot Who, I ſerve, Gypſie? Iſcorn your motion, and if the 
reſt of your company give me no better words, 1 will hinder 
them D—_—_ more Pullen hen Ghy Ponlenr werrawer 
e aheavier enemy to all their Pig-Bootics 
Gall rail Jews, and never get a Sow by the ear. Lferve 
I ſcorn to ſerve any body, I am more then (o, 
my face look a Chriſtian &lour, if my belly were 
rippd up, you ſhould find my heart asblack as any patch about 
ye: the erat is, | am as errand! a thief 2p the proudeſt- in the 
y, I will except none, I am run away from my Maſter in 
the of a fool, and till I am a perfe& knave I never mean to 
wr the ha for this fortu did 
» | am never ppier ne now, it 
bat mock me. 


Enter General Amorous. 


Bra. But here comes my laſt Maſter, I mult not be ſeen. 
[Exit Bramble. 
Eaſj. Yonder's Sir Amoroxs, O happy hour, my bluſhes come 
apace to fhrowd wy ſhame, thus let me hide 'em him. 
Puts on her Mack, 
hen: be 
meet you eyes 
of any ] alot Fhaban, 
a) [ have long wiſh'dit, and now I fear 5 miſ- 


Ore ws mais Maes: Var Hts ths hk 
Fear $ t 
and leaveusLovers it a bed —_ 


foon withdtaw i 
where we ſhall be wrap'd in _—_— 


Enter Bramble. 


Bram. Ha is he gone? what, and the Gypſie too ? then am l 
loſt again. 


Enter Eudoria diſgnis'd like a Gypſie. 


Eudo. Who's that, Bramble 2 then on-my ſhrowd and hide me 
from his ſight. [Puts on ber Mack. 


Enter a4 company of Gypſies,” men and. women with booties of 
Hens, &c. dancing and ſinging ridiculouſly, 
Bramble ſeems overjoy d. 


Bram. © ſweet, they deſerve to be hang'd for fo raviſh- 
ing of me. 

Endo, What will become of me ? if | ſeem fearfull now, or 
offer ſudden flight, I ſhall betray my (elf, | muſt do-neither. 

C. Gip. Ouſabell , Camcheteroon, Puſcatelion, Howſdrows. 

2. Gip. Rumbos Stragadelion, alla Piskitch in ſows Clows. 

Bram. Piskitch in fows Clows |. | ſhall never keep a good 

in my head till I get:this Language. 

C Gip. Umbra Fill, Kevoliden, Magropie. [To Eudora. 

Exd, | love your Language well but underſtand it not... 

C. Gip. Ha ! | 
. -Ewd. 1 am, but lately turn'd to. your profeſſzon, yet from my 
youth | ever lov'd it dearly ; ſteal | can, it was a thing I ever 
was brought up to 3 my Father was a Miller, my Mother a Tay 
kr's Widow. 

Bram, She is a thief on both fides.., 

C. Gip. Give me thy hand, we have not a more true bred . 
op > ak 6 amongſt you, for though 

Bram, take me into ſome grace you, for 
I claim.no goodoeh from my RE. ot help me into your die, 
I had two Uncles that were both hang'd for Robberies, and a 
brave Cut-purie-to..my Coſen German : if Kindred will. be. ta- 
ken, I am as near of kin to. a thief as any of you.that had. F as 
thers and Mothers. . n 

C. Gip. What is it thou requireſt noble Colin ? | 

Bram. Cotad ney Exye.np © near of kin already now we are 
ber, we ſhall be ſworn when we are drunk : the na- 
ke truths, | would be made a.Giplic asfaſt as you could cn 
| Gig. 


_ 
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D eB Sik al he ſpeed- 

Bram. Yes wi [ can the very of 
thoſe ſtoln Hens,eggs me me Genin th 16k 

C. Gip. Stretch forth o hand Cuz, | 

Bram. Nay | cannot tell that my. (@Ff, cries found 
mony in old ſhoes, but if T had not ſtolo then I found, 1 
had had but a ſcurvy thin qheek'd forene of iz "7 

C. Gip. Here's a fajr table. 

Brax. So hath many a man that bath given-over boule-keep- 
ing, a fair table when there iy neither cloth nor meat.uponit. - 

Ge Gip.. What a brave lige of life | is here | look Giplies. 

| While: they diſcourſe, the Gip- 
ſies pick his pocket. | 

Bram. | have known as brave a life end in-an halter; 

C. Gip. Butthou art born to precious fortune. 

Bram, Ha! am 1 (0? 

C. Gip. . Bette Buckettos, 

Bra... How | to beat bucks? 

C. Gip, Stealee Bacons, . 
a Oh to ſteal bacon, that is the better forzune of the two 
| inde 


- Gip. Thou wilt be ſhortly Captain of the Gipſies. _. 
ae. | would you'd make. —_ in arg mean thove, cr 


andatd- bearerto the womens ment. 
C. Gip. Much may be done for love. 
Brave. Nay here.is ſome. mony,, 1 know..an. Office comes. nor 
all for love. [Searches his pockets but finds none. 
A pox of your ſime-twigs yau have it 
C. Gip. It lies but here in caſh for thy Ls uſe boy. 
Bram. Nay if it liethere once,l ſhall hardly cometothe finger- 
on't in. haſt, yet make me an apt and | care not, 
teach me but ſo much Gipſie to. ſeal a as —_ from another, and 
Old =Y do yougood with that. 
Fay wade ſbak havealtthy heart _— 
F irſt-here's a Girl for thy fefvea Give: m 6 woman Gipſie.. . 
Look you prove induſtrious dealers, 
To ſerve-the Commonwealth with ſtealers, -. 
\Fhat th'unhous'd Race, of tes > n 
May ever fail to ES Tow ellers 


; wa any eo 


ls Wake its, «, 


Ge-fie thee. Blacks his face. 
x. [Black face 


Gras B y this lightthe Rats will take menow for ſome Hogys- 
cheeky 00d 6x2 tp ay fic when T ac aſleep : I ſhall have ne'r 
abit left by ro morrow and lying open mouth'd as I 
us'd to do, 1 ſhall look forall world like a mouſe-trap baited 
with bacon. 

C. Gip.' Wh here's ice like thine ſodone, 
Only grain'd in by the Sun. | 
And this, and theſe. 

Bram. Faith then there is a company of Bacon-faces of us ; 
we are a kind of conſcionable people, and it was well t - 
upon to ſteal bacon and black our faces with it ; 'tis like one 
commits fin, and writes his faultsin his forchead. 

C. Gip. Wit whither wilt thou ? 

Bram. Marry to the next pocket I can comeat, and if it be a 

mtr 7 oe eh is this my In Dock 


.out Nettle? what's Gipfie 


C. ow ls pre 
my Dorxie, firrah ? 


be. Gip. Oh. Fiber | be thy ? Doxzc and thy Dell, 
With thee I'Vl-live, rtheeTil ſteal. 
From Fair to Fair, from Wake ro Wake, 
\y-+ ©, © HIER 
miliarly as if (he were begotof a Canter. 


Woman Gipſoe fongs. 
The hand ir hand let ; hem him round, 
And dance a =__ the be 
ce, 


We'll frolic 

Each. with bis 

To Towns, to Cities, Fairs, nd Fields, 
And ſee what profit each one yields. 


The Pealowe Habouds, 
Thex to our Rendennene mee'! fly.) "I 
Be brick, be be hind and. die. loin , 

Sr davee.. Arthe end of thi dance, Enter 
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Sarly, Sir Arthur Twilight, 4-d. 
Sir Jalthead,the Cipher ſeeing them, ru 
waryw ia e»d Bramble, = 4 
Arth; Hey day, hey day,. what 2 jurprigeierhis | 
[ Eua0112. ,gors to go, i bividred by Sir Arthur. 
Nay, nay, Gipfie you ſhall not go; Tfck-you (hall not, I long 
to ki a Gipſic, I do indeed ; I am not  old-yer but can 
ſhake my leg under a hedge I'll warrart'you, come, come, Gip- + 
fie, pull off your falſe face, and tell me my fortune. 
[Takes hey afide and ſbows bis hand. 

Geoff. And can youtell fortunes firrah ? 

Bram. Culvario, legamuttanio. 

Geoff What apox 1s that? * | 

--Bram. Shouldramaton, Katathumpton, Rob, bob, a Tum- - 
brell. | 

Geoff. That Tumbrell I underſtand being a Mapiſtrate, on, 
tcllow, on, what ſay you to my hand ? » 

Bram. Chitteroon High Gulleroon , Filcheroon,- Ful- 
leroen, Ouſabell Camcheteroon, Pufcatelion Howſdrows. 
* Geoff: What a devil is this ? 

Btam. Rumbos Straggadelion, alla pwkitch in ſowsglowsum- 
bra fill Kevolliden M ie, \ n; 

+ Geoff. Pox on ye, freak Exgh/>, or Tl make:you, tell me of 
agropies ? | 

Brow, You art—— {Stares in bit fore aneÞ2ll this while pre- 

tends to prek his por hpt but is diſcovered. . 

Geoff. Ha Rogue, has is this your Pis'xtch in ſows clows, - 
and your Magropics ? I'll Magropie you witha pox. [ Beats him. 

Bram. As | hope tobe fav's this & Ve Giſt time, I am but a 
young Gipſie yet; alasT was Sir Art Bramble till he beat + 
'me, and thenlI ran away, and entre 4,my ſelf 'em. 

Geoff T1 enter you as lam a M-ggaſtrate. [ Beatrbim agein- 

Arth, Tack thou art a pretty "Age, tells meall rrue'by hea- 
ven :.Oh I couldeat your eyes, ant! On, ob. Yr 

Eudo. Y are an ivſufficient deerepit whoretnaſter, anddeſerve 
were 1 your wife to be — __ | 

4th, Chronicled, Idr,,adeed : bur women may fay _ 


C 


*% 
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they pleaſe, they may indeed. Come;:come,” let.you and I re- 
tire, yonder is a delicate hedge, where we wilcommunide all 
our good Parts to - wewaill indeed. - 

Endo. What you ſee'my face > 

Arth. No matter, no matter, you have good ſigns, good 
hands, good hips, and1believe good every t 3 come, come, 
come, let us loſe no time, here's money before-hand, : F'gad me- 


| thinks Tam a very vigorous Lover. 


| Exd. But I hope, toſee my face, now you have ſo generou 
expos'd your gol would be no —_ "gs "7 
Arth. None in the warld: introth. it would raiſe, it would 
elevate my ſpirits toa height, it would indeed,and then I ſhall— 
. End. What, Sir Arthur [Diſcovers her ſelf, all are amazed. 
Be a perjur'd falſe diſlembling iyponrine ! are theſe your daily 
ations, theſe your haunts ? could nothing but a Giphte ſerve 


your turn? is age ſo hot, ſo fierce in his deſires ? have I with 


tears wept if you were but abſent, mourn'd- like a turtle when 
my mate was from me, and all for this return? 

Surly. - This is ſome trick, ſome trick-upon my life, and ten to 
one my honour is concern'd in't; I'll after the Gipſies, perhaps 
my wife is amongſt 'em, I'll ſee, and ſearch every man and wo- 
man in the company but I will find her out. [Exit Surly. 

Bram. My MiſtreG a Giplie ? nay then there is hopes for me. 

Eud. Keepofi, now I abhor you. ſeems to intreat, 

Arth. Nay dear Spouſe, 'twas ho. freak, alittle freak indeed. 

Geoff. Come, come, forgive him Madam, 'troth I have done 
as. much my (elf. 

- Bram. Pray Madam forgive him that Sir Geoff. may forgive me. 

Arth. Nay, nay, dear Chuck, what, be your Husband's mortal 


enemy? why, who would have taken you for a Gipſie ? Nay, 


nay, come, you {hall forgive me. [Gives ber a Ring. 

Ed. 1 do Sir, but have a care for the future. 

Arth. 1 will never look upon a woman beſides thy ſelf again, 
indeed.I will not. Sir Geoffrey, you mult forgive Bremble too, 
then all are friends. 

Geoff. With all my heart, but have a care hereafter. 

Brame. T'll warrant you Sir. 

Arth. Come Sir Geoff. you ſhall along with me and ſee Emelia. 

How more then happy is the marriage life, 
When man is bleſt with ſuch a vertnons Wife. [Exennt. 
Finis AFns Secundi. ACT IIL 


The Year Huebwile!\ "© 56 


77 } man 711n 3: , 
, had 
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A C Þ:Hþ 
SCENE , A Grove. 


Exter as ont of it,. Sir General Amorous, aud Eaſy mark'd. 
Ger. oy I'S is the greateſt bleſſing Heav'n ( gon 


could give me. How many minutes have we 
of precious ſweet delight{ Oh let me I upon theſe hands a 
while, and breath il foul into each trilling Pore : 'thy melting 
hps have made me all-a' charm, and when | caſt my arms about 
thy neck,l thought I graſp'd a God ; the darkneſs of the Covert 
could not ſhade thy piercing beauty from me, for through thoſe 
thick and darkſome Clouds of Night, I could behold the 
ns of thy Eyes, which ſhot freſh joys into my panting 
rt. 

Eajf3. You're pleasd to jeſt. | 
" Gen, Not I'by Heaven, all, all I ay is earneſt; pullback that 
Cloud, and let me view your glories : let me behold younn the 
height of bluſhes, that I may ſay you charm atevery Adton. 

[Eaſy pul/s off her mark, Generous ftarts. 
Ha ! haveT embrac'd a tale, a caft off Amorer, is this the 
I had of fair Exdoria, havel beſtowd a Ring of fifty pound 
updn I know not what ? 

Eaſ5. What ayle you Sir ? 

Gen. Nothing Madam, nothing, onely the apprehenſion of 
the danger, and the miſtruſt your Huſband will have of your 
* when he ſhall find you abſent, I muſt confeſs did ſomething 
ftart my ſpirits, but now 'tis off again. But oh ! the Ring ! 

Eaſj. Name not that fenſelefs thing again, a Husband ise'ne a 
clog of life, I'm of a humour free, _ nconfin'd, and court 
for pleaſure in the man I love. 

"Gem, True Madam, 'tismoſt ſweet ; wher love and freedom 
meet, a Huſband is a kind of dull Animal, created to bear the 
natne of Father, whileſt we happy men'enjoy 'with freedom 
what he fondly thinks himſelf monopalizeth. *. 

Eaſj. Then they're ſo jealous too, 
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26 The-R embling. Fuſtiee, \or, 
' _ Gem. are indeed, and that firſt their wives to 
new Bok never yet-knew a morſe, but he had the 
juſt rewards his madneG.merited, f\ 
Enter Contentious Surly. 
Heavens ! here's yout Huſband c6ming, on, on with the mask, 
and haſte home with all the ſpeed you.can before morning, ex- 
pet me ro give you freedom. (Exit Eaf) , Sutly going after her, 
$;; ſtop'd b General Amorous. 
Mr. Surly your ſervant. I vow I am happy in finding you in 
this ſoeary place, my thoughts wanted companions. 
Surly.. And fo they arelike ſtill, Icannot ſtay. | 
Ger. Were your haſte requiſite I would not ſtop you, but 
with your friend you might diſpenſe ſome time. 
Szrly. 1 cannet, norl will not. 
Ger, Indeed you muſt fir. | 
Sarly, Muſt ? eiri) "1 | 
Ger, Yes fic. you muſt? I have'not forgot how in your laſt 
frantick fit you pleasd to ſtain my; honour, and with fuch 


Szrlz. I have no leifare now. 
Gen. To fight I know you have not, nor never had z you 
wear a {word indeed, = what uſe | know not, unleſs to 


frighten fools, bully with cowards, or draw on every Link- 


Surh. Prithce, I can ſtay no longer. Forces from hin 
, and Exit. 

Gem, He's, gone as full of rage as jealoulie, pray Heaven he 
overtake her = but ſure ſhet has more wit # ug go the dt 
rect path, which he I'm-ure will follow. Was ever man fo chea- 
ted > how came I to miſtake Exdoria, and light upon this E2f 2 
it muſt needs bethe treachery of Spywelh 


Enter Spywell. 

y. Was ever man fo unfortunate ? 

* Gen. Wasever man ſo. treacherous? 
Wo. Ta have an, Aflignation from-a Lady, and (bun the ble; 
It. Wy | bs bcc. " 
* Ger. 1 am plain and do-not ſpeak in Hicroglyphicks, did 
not you ſend Petwlant Eafj dilguisd', as you told RS 
i 


OO 2 Tie Fehr nrbands, \ 25 
eg to be, to the place appointed for our meeting. 


Gor. Then Devil did, that's certain; for Ino ſoonercame 
to th Rendezvous, but habited and mask'd as you deſcri- 
bed Exdoria,. with open Arms received me, and led me to this 
Grove ; where after a few common ceremonies, love-toys, and 
the like, 1 preſented her with a Ring borrowed of Sir Arthur 
Twilight, ſtill raking her for Esdoria, but coming to the light, 
and the dark Cloud withdrawn, I found oy range miſtake. 

Spy. The fame hapned to Exdoria, who full of love came to 
= mou appointed, and there unfortunately met with Sir 
ad. Oo vifed | 

Gen. Confuſion ! 11 

Spy. He miſtaking her for a Gipſie, made a deal of ridiculous 
Love to her, which ſhe acce but coming to the height of 
all his paſſion, and fill'd with a licentious kind of Dotage, ſhe 
diſcovered her {elf to the old Lecher, who was glad to make his 

on any terms. 

Gen. Oh I could graſp her now into my ſoul ! ſhe is the moſt 
rrp ind, but how to let her know the ſtrange 
miſtake, 1s POWer tO 1magine. 

- Opy« Latches os me, haſte to Sx Arther Twilight, and there - 


(as you may well) a ] out of Town, and 
[oe wey dackoo your fave Bali int hind Contenti- 
ous Surly, tell him you tobe reveng'd, and know no way 
but one, which is to take his Wife with you. 

Gen, Make him a Pander # | how: 

Spy. Wee'l do't ne&er fear, he loves to view a Cuckold, but 
hates to ſee hiraſelf ; Come, let's be gone, 11! tell you as we walk, 
with what you muſt poſſe bim : as for Exdoria, leave her to 
me, if I prepare her not may never defign agai 
Gen. art a real ſervant, and loveſt thy Maſter's plea» 


ſure. 
How many various Charts round Women move! 
Each has fome ftrange Intreague to omghes! j—* 
Exennt. 


wv i 10 411%. $CRNE 


2 T be Rambling. Fuftice, or, 
SCENE Sir Arhue's Hoſt,” 
Enter Sir Geoffey Jolthead, Emelia and Flora. 


Geoff. But what ſay you Ladies, how -could you affet my 
perſon ? am, I,not.all. Air, ha > why, we Country Magiſtrates 
are ſychtaking things, that you. Londoners run almoſt (tark mad 
of us. I am as ſprightly as any bawdy Citizen of yow all ; I 
can drink, I can ſwear, can roar, I can ferenade, and beſides 
all that, I can —bur 'tis namatter. | 16 o 

lor. Nay there is nodoubt Sir,but you are are all vigour, and 
methinks I could love a Country Gentleman with all my 
heart. | | 
Eme. And fo could1, eſpecially 4 Country Magiſtrate, the 
look with ſo much Grace, and _A the Bench coſt ke : 

Geoff We do,ſo, we dg. ſo-indeed, —— juſt hike what, my 

4 m 4 x 


Dea | 
on A Baboon looking att Alderman's beail; - | | 
eoff. Qut upon thee, wag, a Baboon is a beaſtly laſcivious 
Creature: but goon, go on, you have leave to jeaſt.- .- 
,4;or.,.L am not of, your (and Siſter, +4: love al Magi(trate,' e- 
GENS when he us alleep,] he nods/ſe prettuly, and-thenhe-is 
{y. quier, uplch ,now, and then (he ſhore -qut'-a learned $en< 


tence. 

Geoff. Still, ſtiſlyou,are wags, meer wags1 faith 3. but go on, 
g0-on, fnethinks I love to hear you, Gs ic 2280 ave) 

Eme, I've done jeaſting Sic, alas my ft: laſts but:a nile while, 
and then I am fo melancholy ; and yet- methinks: I'\could: love: 
you, would you. forbear. that hard hearted trick of (ceing wo- 
men whip'd at the Houſe of Correftion.  : +. 

Geoff: Inever uſe is, indeed Ido not, but I know-ſome of\your 
London Juſtices do,it is a kind of pleaſure to. 'em,and I dare ſay: 
faves 'em many, a crown inthe year, 7 He 00 

Eel. Oh now 1 love you ſtrangely, .couldyou-—.— but L 
dare not ſpeak before my Siſter ———Could you love me Sir? 

Geoff. Beyond the world, why T could eat you Madam. 

Emel. What and keep me like aLady > 

Geoff Qh like a Counteſ, you ſhall have all, all that your 
heart deſires, and live fo.p 4 ws 


4 nol a ah 29 
\ But would xouneqarrurame eld . 
| | wa 01 gt! 9r0J) rn) 
; Emzel. Nor keep another 2 + | 7 497T 1 

Geoff. Soonera Devil, AGAFAF AS 7" 51 
This is the yicldingc(t little Female I ever ſaw, * 

Emel. I'm loth to try you though, you men are fode 
ceirfull. 

Geoff. Courticrs and Shopkeepers, 1 grant you; they) ſel- 


- dome or never keep their words, but we Cownegymt are astrue 


as fteeL 
E mel. How tall we coneragether? —_ oy 1 
G:off: How,!. as man and [woman ſhould. - ©; 1 
Emel. But by what means 2: bt 36T Av 
Geoff. Ay by what means, [think owe diſgnj(c- 
Emel. You've thought, upon it, habit your (elf hke. a Zucker, 
and come at twelve this night, you” | ſee a candle in my wi 
bog qwice,and Ul come dawn and letygqu'ingthe babit's ve 
nd will kcep off ſuſpicion. bY 
' Geoff It wilLindecd, ob le.me ki8:your. hands - - 
Emel, Anon you (hall enough; farewell. ..-;_ 15, 75M 


Yo ſhall be Ge Fllloſe In. : 
f MS Mr foe my a {lx Emin 
eee Wa Was on Conn, Magiſtrate, fo dorwunate 2 evvimek 


Adonis, that's certain. ' 1:1 /! 
| Ce M, "Siſter and you have had a long diſcourſe Sir. 
Geoff. Something we-did talk of, but not much. 
Fhis Chicken has a mind to be doing tool find it. pak 0- | 
Alas ſhe js glhanger, and lagks upgn me axghe, Devil d. 0- 


Ve ” LhqvaT 
TRY L "out have been Kinder! tad. You. 


nadeho Nous addreſſes | 
- me ;” but. ral Charms are ſo great, 10 many, and (0 powertull, 
ower of 'panita ſtand, agaiyſtiem. wu. 1! 

oe Yo Sl 


out.Silker _ bt 08 faith. jou. haygltwenty 


8; wahink $, IgA YEA AlE—rpablut 't1s 
cas mo not chop YPPH 60k OY = I | 


bke A 
Wn 1) e Sir, I hope you! find me gl 
of x a woman I would not, for 'tis MW glory to- | 
frown on all 3 but could I be fo happy, to gain a place wiliin 
you foft affetion, how would I _ to make me worthy of one 
Z or 


3» — The RuniblanyFiſtve, cr, 
Flor. Y al 'ghy. 
Gf: Come gh no noon f fr yeu ove we dealy, 
Flor. But will you not Fe tell ny” Siſter, and lay 


me open to her Scorn and & ? 
+ Not I by Heav'n, Fil be hangd and damn'd 


Flor. Nor forſake me? 

Geoffi Never/'' | * 

Flor. Give' me *your hand, I am yours then z to morrow 1 
will pretend a fickne, and lend for you as a moſt learn'd Phy- 
fitian : but-be ſecret, 

Geoff. As a Phyſician ought, ['ll warrant you. 

Flor. That done-—— but tell no body. | 

Geoff. Pox take me if I do. 

* Flor. And the Room clear'd — but be filent as you reſpe&t 
© Guf Fear not, 1 have more reſpedt to « Ladies honour 

n 


Flor. I'll leave the reſt to you : you are wiſe 
manage Love affairs. Farewell, CB Flows 


Geoff; If I fail, "ma | never have fack fiir ilignatien 
4 a a rn 


End. TY Reiſe is fair, and like reall Truth ; but 
_ what he dv ov; pfrehr me nfs of dangerow hazards,” 1 fear 


in the Garden Mark'd [ Reads. 
and there e 


As Wh; 
- mana that queſtion, 

Fenn will venture it, ed hw 
I. 1 oh Love cannot injure Love 
dare it think on any _—— 7 will be 
end ate #. | | { Ex. Fes 
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The Jealne Huchandel © 31 


s 4 Sa of DE We TR ard 
Sir Generall Amorous, "ge | 


Arth. Cnentiin Surlys Wike > 

Gen. The ſame Sir. 

Arth. ln my Garden? | 

Gen. Yes Sir, for Love,has made her look for (ach. a (hiſt to 
free her from his Tyrannous Jealouſy, and I choſe this courſe 
before any othen, not only-to make us ſport, but ta reap my 
wiſh'd for Ends. 

Arth, A pretty and moſt. pleaſant projeq | who would not 
ſtain a point of Neighbourhood fox &icb a quaint device? I'll 
go fetch her preſently. 

Ger. How the Old villain joys in Villany. [ Ex. Sir Arth. 


Emter Sir Arthur, 


Arth. Sir General, $i General, a rare Device. 

Ger, What yet again 2 ; what Strategem have you now? © 

Arth. The' beſt that ever. was, I'll fetch my "Wife's Gown 
which you may put upon Petulant Eafj, that if he chance to. 
meet her, 'he may not have the leaſt ſuſpe&t but. take her for: 

doria, 

Ger. That I have done already, and ſo diſguisd:and mask'd 
ſhe waits you in the Garden. 

Arth. Ill fetch her prefently, Lord, Lord, how it pleaſes me- 


to think upon Contentions, poor man ba, ha, ha, I laugh to 
thipk how he will rave, when he ſhall miG his Wks Cuckold, 


0 law a Quckold ! ha, ha, ha. 
| [Ex Long 


Ger. Now nothing ſure can croſs me, this ni 
joy Exdoria and revel}: in the pleaſures | of her Lee what will 
Sir ? Archer d--, when he ſhall miſs his Wife >| he can but vex. or 
perhaps ha 0g —_ let hen do either, all's one to me (6 . but 
Enjoy his 


"Enter Arthur, bringing in "ION in. 4 Nighe- 
| gown Mark d. 
Arth. | have her, 1 fack Sir Gewers4'I have 3, poor ſoul how 


ſhe ſhakes,” come, come Madam, mls og fe OOTY 
p—_—_—_ *g, he # wdecd-a Ag 43 


you with his heart, truely ey be _—_ Loid- Jn 


; l 4 ——_ i= 
32 T he Ranibling Puftice, of, 
tran me! I. am in. love. with, her. too, methinks I 
nd but let t bu a, on my 
Ger. Pardon me n, 


| m, the great defire I had to ſee you 
before I went from London, made me (b importunate. 

Arth. You are not, indeed you are not, what importunate ? 
no, no, no , Sir General loves to Complement, he does in- 
deed; but come let's 'goe, & fack we muſt drink before we 

0D © 24 | rt 


\'Ger.” Nay,” 'now the Raſcall's troubleſome. 

Arth. Come Mr. Amoross, what at a ſtand? come follow 
me, I'll lead you to' a Glaſs of the beſt Tent in Londoy, I will 
mdecd;-a glaſs of that, Md half a dozen Eggs will make me 
as vigorous as a Lover of Eighteen, it will indeed. [| Exemrt. 


Exter Emelia and Flora. 


Eme. Where is Sir Arthur ? 

Flor. Gone out, but where, I know not. 

Eme. Tf he ſtay abroad but long enough- 'tis well. 

Flor. Pray Siſter what do you' intend to doe with Sir 


Geoff ? 
/. What? make .an Aſs of him. Il help his zeal to a Mi- 
ſtrif, and fit him to a hair T1! warrant him. 

Flor. Why, will you let him in ? 

Emel. Yes,” and condu@ him to our — where 
by the help of the Trap-doors I doubt not to what I de- 
fire : I have already prepared ourScullion, who when the Can- 
dleisout, ſhall enter for a woman: and perform my part, he is 
ſhaved on purpoſe, and I do not fear but he will banter him 
bravely: | 

Flo. He comes to me to morrow, if the affront you put up- 
on himdaſh not all his h 

Emel. That you muſt falve again, by railing at me for the in- 
jury I did to Sir Geoffry; for his part he is ſo good natur'd hee'l 
' ſoon believe you. P s 
Flor. 1 would notloſe the Opportunity for all my hopes of 


marriage. 
Em]. Siſter it grows late, within this halt hour I expe him. 
Flor, Let us part then. Pray Heaven the Lecher comes. 
Exel. Nothing more ſure, be near to (ce th' event. 
Flor. I'i wartant you. [ Exennt, 
SCENE 


HT bh 
_ | SCENE "A Taaerm.\.* _ 


M7 miinryt 


| En Grogan, ad Anus 
py gigs, 


I 


| Arth. Come, come, Madam, you are Þ 


al 
amore ; Sir\Gemaral, prayvgme and the 
Gen. Sir Arthur, 1 muſt beg you to officiate ro for A 
minute, whilelt [ go down and ach ane buſggels. 
Ex General Amorous 


L 

"Sb. Bleſt Opportunity | ! the is right I'll warrant her £ 

ſhe would not A her Huſband ay wh A = 
wn 


but it is common! 1 Hhckarpormangy. Cong 
rgether,. you ook fo like my Wyte es 1cou nay, 
come, thiscoynefs not becomes you. — [ Eudoria| DIS 
Nearer a little, nearer yet, tet: me, ens $ 2 
dclicae (oft qaiiippla npop, m om, FH 
indeed, let» rhe ideg, : good brea Lad 
charms, me. aſhe] yer © dear Lady, W's 1s a woe 
and has all the {) yaynongs of a Mi about her. Pray | 
with your mask, mjurious thing— turns points to 
the Candler] Hal put out. the Candle ? I underſtand her mean- 
ing, i'fackJ-do. ' arms ont. the Candle. Eudoria fteals out. 
Now Madam. bave 4. ydur orders, Os ae) 


low-me the honour of your Lip, 
Cheeks, your dainty Teeth, SIT © moi paſs = here's 


enough 6ofthat 4: one dren hg let; us wh any A 3 pay 
net devy me, youkpow I know you, comg jittle Wag, 
you know I do; what, keep om our friend 


nay, Tn are-nyn into a corner [1] yo 
yo Gropes to ford ber ont, nd 


wh | "Enter Peralant Ealy,”* 


Wa vis 290t1 3100.) wie; 

Ra. Thuxfar4 have; d Sig Gengr 
- low, wy pF pe ve t og, hi wats and 
fee apparent! talſhood in the, man 1 love '4 © FIOEs 
and wav denote mag we Pore, ny f 


| z34 ad, : _— ditdigns; 


j4 moons Yates "hr. 


Medam, nay now y ou are unkind, indeed 

"$ Cripeclair, at length ſei- 
zes_Petulant Eaſy. 

Ha, have 1 caight'$o) Way, ha?" edine," come, er esTolace 

our ſelves, let us enjoy on& another, cowe, 'come, I am ready 

again, I am indeed, thefall did not hinder much. 


Arth. tnkn, a min, a "Vigourous old man ifack , come, 
Arth. No bat 1 am not, Sf ne hk ao goofs 
""Avth. A 
"Be. Nay if you ate rude TH teave you. | 
[Ber erin 
6 as if the Spuwiſ 
pnnnab 


"Ex: What avE'Ybu Sit ? 
ities 
Ba. Fol are vlthices in the women fire. 
"faith 
- od (foward 9:2 1 
woman's one 
Git mA AG Cog, and wy and hug to « 
mirache ifaith. f wud 8 
But you ſhall not, tome, come, be pliarit, Sir Amour 
man: und then Gur ſport oil, 
Enter Drawer with a Light. | 
 Driwv, Shift for fer, ory you're undone for a Com- 
rear Sh i blow, in fc the Devil 
"Mou TIC bake be 
Arth. CT OP, what's to be done now ? 
| _ here, into this Cloſet, if be ſhonld chance £0 


47th 4. Make haſ bellows would t were over once. 
wed Sir Arthur ever trio the Cloſet , the 
Drawer locks the door and Exit. 


Enter Contentious Surly with « Light. 
(2c OUzmii'd Creature ! mar 1. 


how the Stape. 


neon eine pn unics Ge Oe 
en asa pe 
Ioquilition, { Breaks open the _— 


— aaa Jam 


GO it 


; 
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Exit Sualy. 
XS Ol with it: 
pray Heaven Exdoria hear not of it. 
Enter Drawer. 
Where is Sir General Amorons ? 


ſtark mad 3 my Wife, my Wife, my 
am, Lam, I am indeed, a damn'd procuring Cuckeld. 


a% « $451: & Pd " =? 17 3 2 hs 


we, 2 nn din. 
" =_—T S » - 


bs - Þ be Rambloy Poſte, 


W109 < 11 207% 1M noe bi Thin ! 6:1 


"SCENF' «Sir Arthur's Hoſes - 
Enter Sir Geolfry ' Jokhead, like « « Quaker. 


01 7 © 28m blo: INT IB 
Geoff. I am now's tho I am another Creature, and have 
the tone of the-Brethren; pray Heaven I may have” the fuccefs 
r60; but 'not'to be toſs'd out of a Balcony : that is Emelia's 
i renee [ | hind it by + the Light, HOW: ty yy fign, Hum, bum. 


Enter Emelia above. . 


Babel: Whos hive vb 17 | 
| Geoff." Thy Brother Zachariah, who Aelites's to meet” nates in 
the way ofthe Faithfull 


Bavel, - b will a hy preſence; is moſt” BE &/ 
it Alpve, 


wh. Orff Now is night —— PAbith it will ich "4k 
ter; becauſe we atlike Brethren : Oh thoſe degr debauch'd Bre- 
thren! how many merry nights they Feed with.a Go in, In- 
_ and Muleply. 


—_— oc, 
Emel. Enter Zachariah, thou haſt iſter' $ frove, 


Geoff. And1 will perform the part of a Haly Brother. 
© [ Exenet. 


"Exter Sir Arthur Twilight, ">; aatlioges 
Arth. Exdoria, 'Wife-Exdorid | iy, ' whit © Wee Whhi 
time 2 where (hall I ſeek-this'Gad- fly x'why "+ The's 
gone, ſhe's gone, a pox of the Selntation Trvery, "24+ e 
with Sir. Aworows, bind ſhe is 10 2yemnye & Coach, x Coe 
" ANT oi be nets Minal 
} Uo 2 ms 1 Gt ter Soyntker 3.4) 41s + bum tuff 
Spy. That-was-Sit Arthar's voice, no volts" Con 
fafiontakeme if e're I ſerve again. [| Runs againſt Sir Arthur.. 
Arth. Who's there ? 
EY ne that —_ to 7 Kam a mar 4 on in. 
is Spywel/, Landes ething him. [4 
Did you ſerve 2 Rambling Maſter then 


ow ) 


. 3+ 5 . 
1-* 4 ha a+ 


Soy. 


—_— 


Spy. .Yes, x common. 
CEE run ay WAR a 


ife. | 
6. . Hey did he fo; did he fo, ek: 
aarnd rar ir rs ; 
y-f ; Confuſion þ 1 th6Cuckold pe gps gen 00 —_— 
Fo wete'l he, Twodlics dl -n 2; : i 
t ? 
y. In ſome diſguiſe” (eghels; out hi: kecherous -goat, and 
AN file non wn $I 5 goat 
Arih, Ay, ay; but"whardſpyife 2-1: 
© Spy. The now aft dt'the:Roke, drink dag _- in 
a height of follity'; but would he: goe guisd'like an © | f idler, 
and take his man in a ſtrange habit Sicd him, he might perhaps 
revenge, and keep himſelt from being; made a Cuckol. - | 
Arth. ,He might mdeed,” he (alt about it ireigbtz thanks 
haneſt' Friend, he ſhall about it preſently.” | [ Ex-Sir Arthur. 
Spy. This will: be Mirth" to: Admication : 1 could ,cen-ting 
my,ſe}f ro think upon the Credulous fool, I miſt tiot loſe him 
thou 4 tro5Ct 
i bli& of Life whilſt Marr and Vewas. rules... oft nod 
Is to project for JO, Cuckold Fook. | [ Exit. 


S C E N E A Chamber. 
Sir Geoffry Jolthead' abdiEchehie.ort diftencred imbracing. 


Fn. Na on'treXo@Tvigorony Brother.) 2:07) 
Gf My 12s is hoo} lar inten, Sprit arei0n 


fire,” 
HK After our Ceremonies.are gerforn'd; wewilllileboly 


oy i Pond Voc - YgoA biuow I as boit 
rn Fm ace, biyo * 


91 U wy 
Well —_— ns wn yaa 


Tin three rimes 7 your —_ w 
RT ins ds be Þindh hin, 
(hen palin the Gadd(o wrdilixrts 20) 94 1 


E 3 Enter 


P Ps 


n Houg 


- 
| 
| 
| 


SCENE Copent Garden. 


Exter Sir Arthur Twilight with « Cymbal, and Bramble 
| with « Violin, both diſenis d- 


Arth. Come Branble; we hall find. her anon. Iam fre an'e. 
+ Bvamd;: Would we'could Maſter, for 1 am half afraid to walk 


0h Ned no danger Bremble ; O that we could but 
 Amorous.. tack L 
«Noiſe of 
Boys | 


eter Spywell with « Light, 

Spy. $5 > youre well diffuin'd.. Now, tvw Sie is yourtime 4 
Sir - ht 3 f make Wide ao eceradthers, thamin 
that publick Tavern, they've ſert to ſee tor Muſick : now if you. 
dare ventureto pab amongſt the Gang, I willcondu@ you to 'tm. 
Arth. With art fr Oh 1 long to fee em. 1-251 


oY | 

Arth. Make haft, make haft, Ohow I long to fee 'em | | 

\ | Exennr, Maret Spywell. 

- Spy. Which you ſball do, doubQgor, and faffer far your Cu- 
| Raird'to a height, "be the top ſbel 

To poifh by be Rage nd Jealend. _ 


The End of the Third A&. 


a ti — —_—— ew... Bhat. — "_ 
em... 


ACT IV. 
SCENE The Streets. 


Enter Twiford 
to? 


 Twif. My Lord your ſervant, I vow I am extream 
ſe you, your Honourable Coufins are all in good and: 
every. 


. 4s © Thi-Rmbling fuſice't, 


every t well indeed. I juſt now came 
Gb (om dnt ily every a thiffg" there" is-in a very good 
poſtiife 40His: moſt Chriſtian Majeſty would fain m_ =o aaa 
Commands upory me to have been his Gewerali/azee, but 
mg the ws grow» Drums beat up for ai Cool came to amt my 
Reſpedsto my very good Friend and Cou and t0 ſerve un- 
der the noble Banner of <) , CH k | 
>Geoffio a Pow's meaning. 7 
Twif. uy Lord | cannot but -commend 7oPF: men and garh,. 
upon > onour you ate all over very look like 
one of the honourable family of the Soft- heads | eo my ny Do 
fin-Richard, and his extraogſjnary obliging friend Thomas are 
in perfeCt health. vas: 
Geoff. Yea Sir.\ What apox ails he? [Abd : 
Twif. And my Lady Grace, and Madam Pru, and that ex- 
tream obligi ng Lady Madam Text, 1 vow | long to ſee em, 
but my extraryd nary yy puliget in Town, has hindred me from 
therr Lobiery mayer hy IIFtell you Couſt,' I'am juſt now goi 
to Gnas Madam Emelia, upon my honour ſhe's fort ob- 


lei 

"Geoff She's all abomination, and mulick is the wind-pipe 
of Lacifer. 

Ter Bue mark you"Couſin, mine 4s. - wow mulick, firſt, here | 
is a Tin Pot, which befides its exceHent vertues of makin a de- 
licious, fiveet, _ ing, melodious ſound, ſerves at a ſhift to 
drink out of he here is an Extinguiſher, and here a Drum- 
ſtick, all which meeting together, make an excellent harmony ; 
you ſhall hear it Cool lg wont Pat,and Jong! ridiculouſly. 

Geoff. Avant &atar, thele are not the Devices of the Brethren, 
ED yout hw ng or] SI ghee, 


_ Og; 


SIE my Lord 
Tivif, But my Lord, a4 Ne 
0? BElg 29199 mr T1 wor 1 op 5t 20nzs Lot | 
n 8 , . 2 OO : 

Lig ,Ad[&9:! DOOR - UI 11s 916; 2-0) o[damuonil rw » Enter . 
Vu: Pf g 1 \ 


The Fealawe Hitbaide. To qu 


Emter Contentious Surly ; ' Wn, . « 
Surly. She has ap my rag again, and alk he ben home 


. I know not where toſeck Cookie. 
Sn, What lewd diſturber is that ? 
'Sdeath hold thy tongue. = 


thou haſteyil intentions, and deigne 
SEDLEP 


friend | who art thou ? 
\ Goo A faithfull Brother , by Name Geoffriar, Zaheer 
! 


Oops? Strange! I ſhould know that voice , are, you Sir 


fn | am the man, now tell me, who art thou? | 
name's Contentiouws Surly. 

The Devil it is? what my good Friendand Landlord ? 
wm Iavve been rolicking of i to night, L have lith.: and. 
goes ſhuares with thee, ha boy ? 
wo "). Farth croſs extreamly croſs, my. Wife bas given me. 
two ſlips for a Teaſter, atd is run the Devil knows whither./ 

Geoff: That's fine i'faith 3 would I could meet her, ſhe kiſſes 
ſmartly, and tigs the Town waysto a hair 1 faith. | [4fae. 
Is ſhe not at home? © © 

Surly. Lett 

, Gu Let's knock and if they refuſe break open the 


Sap Ard, opens 
Geef, Thats well aid, enter and we ſhall find 


her ina corner. .. | \ [ 
"SCENE. 4 FAY | 
0G2l's 6M voy arm! | at arT* vl 
ca Ertw6:rGenera Amon, Edoraaxd Sppwel. Spywell, 11. 1. 


: lour 5d ororg. 09:51 Bangs 25 02V2 1 $261 qa" Mit + lengpot s yb 


Gin dedlipiepar$Þ'as - het Id % fn 074M 522 


PO Lorrie bid ch Fido 


approach. A C AD; Coen 


42. The Ranblg Foftite "a, 

Come Madam, on with your Mask, to night we will enjoy our 
Joves without iſburbanbo; and nile "upon the Jealous Fool thy 
"Haiond, wheb: caricfty fhall lead him to his ruine. 

. "Bed. I fear heet know ow 1 + +): 

Gez. Let him, he ſhall not dare to'touch on, nor gaze up-! 
on you with the _ of anger : to animate his rage chuſe him 
ont to Nance/ wit Þ yoo, I have ordered another tomake choice 
of Bramble, whe will alſo at the ap EL BRENk 
his Credulous Maſter, and both ſhall be convey'd a di-' 
uw og that "earce his cries: ſhall abc our 


ud, I'm too hard hearted to a Jealous Huſband. 
Fi eulogy carne yr hy him and ruine me > would 
wartprde virge of blis, or kill what you have-made ? 


I a___ content at home, but being rob'd of 
Gcha wg 7 Big, and made ſtarveling to. the joys of 

with realand hearty zeals, to give you thoſe 
be horas © No and Impotence deny'd. 


Exd. Tm too far entred now- to make retreat without the 
lo&:ofHoponr, I'miſt be yours forever) but uſe me kindly, 
poorer por omen oerupan | 


. Enter $ s Lodies, amony ft 
_ rh... {mth Flere god and Petulant © 
my diſenis'd, all the, 'wPamen, 
vids n390 duo: Femakd bet the Bidlery....1 1 
yy. Come, {Ana Surah yg re ina P, nd let the ated 
whileſt thei feet in Dan- 
en a ud Ly po 6k ont Sr Act 
bo « ge 'but'at 
length yield and join with them. . A: Dune, All 
fea off but Sir Arthur, Spywell, Bramble, 


we 
ONES A? 


andExly, wheal contimne but Eaſy. 
Hd. Jon hay ious man you not '{cape 
muſt -bethus <4. peer mine 
dy a requizal ? tif up black metobe cruel ; 
weeds aRY cody Now dud hari ry 005 14 
nl yeggrmnce Tania bens 


in Dance 


DP 1 
Grko th one ? COARSE: Ip r0zq7s 
t) 12 


TS OC” WoW 


ww. 


melon 


FaS7O 


- The Fetlous Hebund: \ 4 
Spy, Yes, yes Sis, come hither , both 'diret your cyt that 


way, and dive behold wiywoalscodfinind vm not arm'd 


with ſo much reaſon———What ſee you Sir? 
ang Nr or 


Bm, N « Novlby ove. 
Iſce omar ng thens, there, like wanton 


Spz. There, there. {Sremps, Sir Arthar wr goin 
down under the Stage, they 

Now you are ſafe enough, and ours Rom of Rarkance; 

and Sir General Amorons may now in peace enjo te fir Ende 

rie; all the reward I hope for is ſucceks. is my ge- 


.nuine, Miſtreſs, and in my brain I lodge the ſoft d, and 


treat her minutely with pleaſing Embryo's, which by the mode- 
rate ene yore rnd are lull'd into perfeQtions, which at 


RC ——— — _— 
uu perhaps may ſeem unjuſt, 
* But when ſuch "9a, wang.) adde to one man's eruſt, | 


Blame not projeQions if they onel 
A Servants care Yobtain a "wm, Loopy 


SCENE A Bed-chamber, 


Sir General Amorous ard Eudoria are diſcovered 
fitting by the Bed fode.. 


Gen. Come bluſh nomore, I am thy Huſband now, and with 
a Paſhon more innate then his,[ will exhilirate thy ſoul,and lead 
thy ſenſes in a Sea of pleafures, where, arm im arm, wee wan- 
ton 'twixt the Waves, and ev minute find new our; 
revel in joys of uncontrould and dwell erin this 


[LIN E. 
"Ee Youre rand 4 ond which bacome of ay hop, nd 
ew Ie fil} be boniſhy now dream't of. 
It ſhall be bani —_ /orlike'foyle land ſtil! to 
ten pleaſure, what Endoriit 7 
but Sir : that very word curbs all my 
joys, and pomp me vo a, thr magna: Fi 
1 


[ Bir 


-44 The Rambling Yaftice,: or, 
.. | Ges. What frown of fate cat take you from my boſome, or 
25; oof the-weakerntentincodgt-- | ag fs 
DAE Enter Spywell. 
Spy. Sir | have done the wor 
. Is he ſafe ? | 
| Spy. Asathief ina mill, ne'r fear it 3 bur here's one danger 
yet unconquerd, the jealous Ex, who (it ſeems miſtruſting 
you were here) came as a Maſquerader, and after the dance, 
followed you and Exdoriz, and had doubtle6s furpriz'd you here, 
but that the:Drawer by meer foree:kept her back. © 
Gen, What; muſt be prevented then ? 
_ Opy- Sir you had beſt go and appeaſe her rage, perhaps ſheE!1 
hear your reaſons. LTL 
Gem. I will, but with a curſe able enough to damn her. 
” | Exennt. Manet Eudoria. 


Exter Petulant Eaſy. 


Exh. Where's this unconſtant man, and this falfe treacherous 
woman? Oh let my anger meet 'em both, and im one breath 
' confound 'em. 

Exd. What's this > p | 

Eaſj. Nothing laſcivious Lady but the force of love, and you 
if you had any grace might think it ſo, how durſt you look upon 
that faithleſs man, or entertain the leaſt thoughts of ſuch a looſe 
deſire, and not tremble ? [ am all —_ and could ſhoot ſuch 
killing glances on you, which would (but 'yotrre; ſo'/practis'd 
in the art already) reduce you to a heap of earth again. 
Baſe treacherous woman ! 
.- Exd, 4 underſtand you not. 

Eaſ3. Then I 11 be plainer, youare a—— l 

Exd. Woman, and fo are you, both married women too, and 
love Sir Gezeral both. 

Eaſ5. Your Huſband ſhall know all. | 

End. = ty ares 91 too : but talk wank rior 

haps hinder a new appointment, Farewe Exit Endoria. 
na. Brave ! ſhe has impudence enough to ſtock the Sex in 

. ' How (hall Ibe reveng'd2 TIlihaſte to fmd Six Arthur, 

tell him her crimes, andurge him to revenge. 
Thus to be (lighted, now 1 all have giv'n, 
Calls for confulion, and revenge from Heav'n. oo 


1-4 SCENE” TheStrees,. . .. 
« Exter Contentious Surly, and Sir Geoffty Jolt. 


Geoff. Nay, nay, be patient man, what! fret'for the lo ofa 
woman ? one that loves pleafhre? pox on herler her go, let her 
nh you and [ will toa"Bawdy houſe, and therefolace ourſelves, 

? (hall we boy,” ha 2” | | 

Surly, No Sir. 5141" h | | 

Geoff. What not to a Bawdy houſe? TIet's ro a_ Tavern then, }.. 
drink and be drunk, 'and kiffevery woman we meet. 

Surly. 1 am not given'ts the Fleſhſo much Sir. 

. "Geoff: Nor [I neither, but I do ittin revenge, I will lye with 
twerity women fucceflively, and all to be reveng'd of one z bur 
thou haſt a Wife, | 

Sarly. Damnation ſeize her, why ſhould I of all the world be 
made {6 wretched ? why ſhould my fate be ſo fevere, ſo cruel ? 
No one can ſceI am a Cuckold, but 1 know I am, there, there's 
the plague on't. | 


Emer Flora mark d. 


Flo. 1 cannot ſleep to night for thinking on Sir Geoffry, oh 
how I long to ſte him ! the great affront my Silter.put upon him, 
I fear will keep him from me, which makes me venture at this un- 
ſcaſonable hour to find him out, and wheadle hinrinto 2ſtrange 
belief of my affe&tion : ha ! —<yonder he is, how to be taken 
noticeof. - [ Puts on her mack ,,- and paſſts "ver the Stage, 

Geoff. Ha! are you there, are you there i'faith ? bleſt Moon- 
ſhine ! I have diſcovered a Lady, a Night-walker upon my life. 
I'll after her. | [ Exit Geoffry. 

Surly. How ſhall I find her out 2 which way contriveto revel 
in revenge 2 Sir General Amorons is the mary that Wrongs'me, and 
on him 1 pour my indignation » but how the Devi came Sir 
Arthur and (he lock'd. up in the Cloſet > how? why 
ſhe's common and fond of all the world * he, he ſhall ſuffer too, 
but in a different. way, the -one ' ſhall die, and the other be 
made as njonſtrous as hank” | ' un, qt [Exit 


TW 
kh 494 #5 1a. 


"G3. "Enter 


Enter Flora mask'd, Sir Geoffry fobowing, ſeize her. 
Geoff: Nay little Rogue, i'faith you ſhall not 'cape me ; 
'twould be unkindly done to let.you go alone, fo carly in the 
morning too, come, come, let me ſte you home to your lodg- 


- Re The our pardon Sir, Ido not uſe i 

. . » not it, 
, Geoff: Wet mn TOET ing Rogue ? let's to a Tavern 
then, where wee'l drink and be ſo merry, {© jocoſt and pleaſant, 
and kiſs and hug, and love ont another. | | 


Gf, A Gone Maciirate, Lad, | eg ans! 
eoff. z, One Wo- 
mars Hleſh Ss Cale bokor ap Minden, kts 
Golf Notſhn fore hat, Lady? that were 
: ove, W wn a pretty Lady were 
Won: (Prvor þ I may be frolickſome or ſo but i'faith I will 


0. I ? Hare venture to a Tavern Sir. 


Geoff. Let's to thy Lodging then , all's one to me ; here, 
here's the tempting all this for a nights lodging I Gad : 


now Iam all , ſhallI, hah ? httle Rogue I? 
Flo. If ou'l be kind. 0 


Geoff. As a Lover can be, thou ſhalt have Gloves, and Fans, 
and Mets, and Ribbands, and—— 


as A Magily tO. 
: a Baboon, come, let" 
ke Lary ors taking _— A 


Gap fad © hone yer Edk Hemv ons of my een 
. Geoff. Anc e you 1 ere's one 
that's certain. - - '{ Brenes 


SCENE Covent Garden. 


| Enter twoSedew-men bringing Sir Arthur Twilight in 
| Bramble's.clooths, «nd Bramble i» Sir Arthur's 
.. dloaths, bound and geg'd in 4 Sedan. 


- (I, Sed. Pox on 'em,  they'recurſed heavy. 

.. 25 Sed. Full of fin, Pall of fn Brother 3 bur let's. ſet 'em 

down' here in the Piazza's, and goand take a cheriſhing cup this 

morning. "Bs, "= 
. Se 


The Jealoy Hrrbanile: £8 45 
1..Sed. but I am afraid it is too early. 


Agreed, 
2. Sed. No, no, no, are u at the King «bead Fil war- 
cn you. ny _ F { Exeanti Sedan-meen. 


Sir Arthur a»d Bratnble come out of the Sedew. 


Enter Contentious Surly,. 

Szrly. Gone from thence 'roo ? She is 2 Nectomancer that's 
certain, and has a Legion of Devils to attend her. What have- 
we here, Sir Arthay Twilight , and his Honourable: ſervant 
Bramble? they are in a pretty Poſturetoo, and ftand ſafombly 
for a Me ond Lecher ſhall not want this &e 
ag ok name Cuckold m my Ear -—and all theſe for 
__ d up with my Wife. "And ſo farewell Sir. YT 

[ Beats Bramble and Exit. 


UE Petulant Eaſy. 


et We og Eh ng 
t ory O and pour into his Ears | 
Venome that ever Poyſoned man ; and here he is, molt happy 

. I'm ſorry Sir, that I ſhould be the Meſſenger of ' 
ſach ill news, as I am forc'd to rell ; but when a man is 
Married to a Wife, falſe and ; one all defies, and 


Hp 


FEET) | o_ 
1s't not-enough to-wrong- 'Huſbands themult e 
him fo,” make hinvthe vreryg mite Fa nr 


Dick The petals CS ITS I ever 
received of a Woman in my life. 


= Are 0u oe Sr Atar then ? Ye Ie 
ef ar nrn> od ey mie ot Ca 
be kind und releaſe kim if you aſe pee nan, yo may 
this is the fruits of Horn} 8 Arthur. -+ A 


takes n /@ Difpaile 


tp, 40 ive .Pox; 'but'if/ever:+ 
gibe you leave to bang: 


they were very tmweloome 10 me becauſe they were meant to . 


my: Maſter. 
"4rth.\ Madam, &: can but thank you for my liberty : is wa 
a ſevere Torment, it was indeed. 
Eaſj. But who transform'd you 'thus ? 
Arth. Tfaith 1 know not. 
Bramb. Two Devils I think, they were difguis'd I'm ſure, 
Ea. Were ſo injur'd, nothing ſhould keep me from Re- 


= Ha ! what ſaid you there, Revenge ? Tfack I long to 
'd, but how ? 
he Cure muſt needs be dangerous, when the' Diſeaſe 
mes wich with fo much violence'z you are not unſenſible you are 


Arth. Ha 
. Wonder not at it, for you're ſo that's certain, T ſaw 
'em both folded like Twins together, deſtilling Kiſſes, inter- 
mixing Glances ,/ and-with a Ragduns unexpreſhble, diſlolye 
| into a ſhowre. - 

Arth. A Cuckold ? 

. I heard her boaſt, and glory in his Love, repeat the 
numbers of his Obh count o're his Charms in ſich a 
wanton Diale@t, as would almoſt intice a Saint to fin. 1 
- = A Cuckold, O. Confuſion ! 4 

. Then being tyr'd and glutted with Exceſs, 


a ures; rhe ſiGln Delights, whilſt her Laſcivious Ears 


ſackd inthe EY OE SE Ee: 
"Ark. No morg ho more, nO-MOTC. | 
£4. Samniate i'd wich a ſorafull ſmile. call 0n, Your 


Alas poor Sir Arthur, poor decrepit Cucko 
wh "Gackold gn no more, no. more, _ EI 
you done ; 


E245. If it offend I have. -., 


4 


Arth. Why,-do :think is. pleaſts,; a Cuck Athorrid, 
nay a known be Rr too? i pl as Get, certain, 


Ea. He fr, and fothing ſure SE 
ure cap Y 

—_—_— of thiv-W ſitu Exdoria', thend, po retain 

Peace, and. &a3 no,@hea Rivall; ye-there's /<Y, 


yds a Jea- 


F4 


; The Fealow Hurhand ag 
—— (a Jealous Huſband, he ſhall be remov'd too, they are not fit to 
+ \live who hourly ſtrive to curb a Womans Joys, I will about it 
preſently. | [ Exit. 
LR Exter Twiford talking to two Link-boys. 

 Twif.. Truly every thing is very conſiderably well, and my 


1 Honourable Lord is in a delicate pleaſing humour, and my 


now came from the Kings houſe, and truly every thing is 
very conſiderably well : and truly I doubt not but to make a 
conſiderable advantage of the Comedy 3; for I have very conſi- 
derably_inſinuated my ſelf. into the opinion of the Leading , 
Wits, —— and I have their {The Link-boys ſneak off. 
romiſe for applauſe, foryjndeed. my Lord they know me for a 
Wit, and were extraordinmily pleasd with my Heroick Poem 
call'd The Man of New-Market,.and fo forth ; but let*that paſs, 
my Lords I ſee,you do not regard me, and fleep is very necel- 


fary for a Poet, and {o good night my Lords. Rader into the 
| s edn. 


"oP is— but as I was telling you my Lords, about the Play. 
# Tj 


Mo Enter Petulant Eaſy. 
= I am hem'd about on all ſides, and cannot ſcape the 


Watch, what ſhall I do for ſhelter Gill the Day breaks or the 
| Clutches of the Pariſh are retir'd, ha ! what's there, a Sedan, 
and no body near it? [ A Noiſe as.of the Watch. 
Hark ! the Watch are coming, I'll enter there ſecure my 
- ſelf ——————— Noiſe again. 
There's a man in it, what ſhall I do now.--- | Noiſe again. 
I muſt enter were he a Devil, till the Watch is | 


[ Enters into the Sedan $6 ut, the door. 


Exter the two Sedan-men. 


2. Sed. Pox on't, there's no Drink to be got, I think 'tis 
ſcarce two. 
1. Sed. Let it be ſcarce one an't will, I care_not, for I am 


deviliſh dry. 
2. Sed. am-I too, but come, let us up with our load, 


by that time. we haye drop't them in the Fields it will be day. 
PI». [ They take up the Sedan. 


H Exter 


$O / The Remnbling Fuſtice, Or, 
Enter Contentions Surly, Conſtable avd Watchmen, 


on Stand, who goes there ? 
1. Sed, Friends. 

Conſt. Who bave you in your Sedan ? 
1. Sed. No body, Mr. Conſtable. \ 
Sarly. Search, ſearch the n, Mr. Conftable, "tis twenty to 


one but ſome Njght-walking Lady or other 4s in it. 
Sed. m. With all our there it is, ſearch your Eyes aut. 
Whilſt they are opening the Sedan, the men 
| ſneak away. The Sedan being opened diſ- 
covers Twiford embracing Ealy. c 
Conff. What ſo cloſe together ? come-out, come out I pray. 
They come ont. 
Surly. Death my Wife! and with a Mad-man too, this is in- 
ſufferable ; -T am glad | have found your Ladiſhip, would your 
Honour be conducted home in a Sedan > you ſhall be Sedan'd 
with a pox. Mr. Conſtable pray give me leave to ſecure this La- 
dy, upon my word he ſhall appear at the firſt ſummons, 
Conſt. Do you know her Sir ? | 
Szrly. Too well, 1 wiſh I did not, ſhe is my Wife. 
Conſt. You have racer © 
Surly. Come Minion will you walk ? T'll ſecure you lor gad- 
ding Tl warrant you. _- [ Puſhes ber ont before hi 
onſt. Stay, ſtay , what are you? [ Twiford offers to goe. 
Twif. Tndly'm Honourable is very well, and as Itold 
you the nay wb take. | 
Conſt. t's all this tome? Who are youT ſay? . 
Twif. As 1 was ſaying, Lewis the 14th. is a brave Prince, and 
a very conſiderable Souldier ; why look you Coz, this Ring 
was given me by Madam Bly, ſhe is a very Honourable Lady, 
and takes much pains for the Publick, | 
Conft. Tell not me of Publicks, but give me an account, f 
what are you ? 

Twif. Very conſiderably well indeed, and every thing is in a 
very good method, and——< | Sings and Plays upon his Pots. 
Conſt. Watchmen away with him, he is a ſuſpicious Perſon. 

Twif. Truly Couſin I know nothing of the matter. - 

Conſt. What matter ? "FE 

Twif. The very great Afﬀairs of State, and Matters now in 
Queſtion 


i... AMS 
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ueſtion are that the le' off Szetiw are a very Honourable 
>" anr ———_— as. 


Conſt. I care not what they deſerve to be, who are you ? 
whence came you ? and whither my d 


Twif. Truly my Lord you ——_ | bue know 

_ nothing of the matter, but my Lord =o rings 
I muſt chan yy = === 

now come to town, and it will of 


piece 
rudeneſs to be abſent, and be fo ye rpary's —_ our Ser- 


— him there and ſei him, I will k — 
er him there a ze upon I ww 
he is before he get hs liberty Exeunt. 


SCENE A Bed-chamber. 


A Table with two Candles and ome Books 
- upon the Stage. Enter Sir Geoffry Jolt 
and Flora _ 


Geoff. Now you are kind indeed, T'faith you are; come La- 
dy eus gooey let us undreſs, O how I long to be in Bed 


PE 
you begin Sir , hank hams; 41 | 
and wait upon you 


preſently. 
—_ KELCO e, an excellent as this wo. 
Lord, Lord, the Foun 

pmenros S-mvre fuch Fops 2 they thinks body 

bas the happinef” of Enj ing| their Ladies but 'themſelves. 
What's here, a Study > Ariftotles lems, excellent, and here 
Liſehole de Filer, a; a pretty French book 3 and here Annotations 
—_— Poſtures, three Excellent Books for a Ladies 
3 butI am tardy; I ſtay too I ſhould have been 


in Bed half an hour agoesz O for a week of Nights in One, 
that I might reap a Hecatoomb of: Pleafures 3 who the Devil 


it ſet 


would marry and run the er of being made a Cuckold, 
when be wth live ſo boo YO | am almoſt unready 
now, I am 


ps Emelia and "Ip 
Emel. Good Morrow ſweet Sir Geoffry. 
Flor. Good Morrow credulous — y 
2 . 
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Emel. How did you like the Lady in the Mask ? 
F F wr Was ſhe not very charming, all Ayre and Conver- 
tion 
Emel. Had ſhe not a ſprightly way of Courtſhip? did ſhe not 
work you to a height with Art? 
Flor. Did ſhe not ſigh, and-ſwear ſhe doated on you? longd _ 
to betray her Honour to your Worſhip ? | 
Geoff. Hold Syrens hold, you've ſaid enough already. _ | 
Emel. Not to a man of Learning, a Country Magiſtrate, one 
that would keep his Miſtreſs like a Lady, preſent her daily with 
ſome Toy or other, as Muffs. . 
Flor. Fans. 
Emel. Gloves. 
Flor. Ribbands. 
_ Neck-laces. 
or. S. 
Emel, rl 
+ Flor. And above all, an Over-grown Baboon, juſt ſuch ano- 
ther as your haſty (cf. - [ Geoftry ſpecks loud. 
Geoff. Peace I-fay, or by my Authority I will diſturb the 
Houle, . raiſe all the Servants, fright the Watch, amaze the 
Neigtibours, and bring a Scandal on you both for cver. 
el. Do, and we'll declare your AQions. 
Flor. Relate your Courſe of lite. ; Geoffry ſtops | 
Emcl. Defame your Honour, his Ears. 
Flor. Scandal your Learning. 
Emel. And make your Name an Antidote, againſt the plea- 
by fiageſt Thoughts, the beſt defires that ever Woman had. \/ 
Geoff. Have you. done ? have you done now ? ye Pair of 
ſhe Devils. 
Flor. Yes, will you be pleas'd to walk Sir? 
Geoff. Any where out of your Companies Ladies : may defire 
and the want of what-you. Yight ſo now Te you ever. f 


Ex. $:r Geoftry Jolt, 
Emel. Is he gone ? 
Flor. Yes, with an intent never to come again T1] warrant him. 
Emel. Then let's to Bed. x 
Imperfe& Pleaſures whilſt in View they move, 
dre the [rgeniow To uw? haſty Love. [ Exennt. 
The End the Fourth AQ. | 
| | ACT. 
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Ali :.V. 
SCENE The Streas. 


Enter Sir Generall Amorous, Eudoria a»d Spywell. 


Exd.TY Ray Heaven we reach the Houſe before Sir Arthar, 


or elſe my Shame will kill me. 

Ger. This is the moſt dangerous Adventure Love e're 
thought on, and will I fear end in our ruins; for 'tis impoſſible 
r anticipate his haſt. 

Exd. Fancy not ſtorms before you ſte 'em rifing : I am re- 
folv'd cither to ſave my Honour by this means, or meet my ruin 
quickly. [ Goes to the Door and unlocks it. - Thus far I'm ſafe, 


and make no queſtion now but to ſu , farewell. . Some 
two-hours hence 1 ſhall be glad to ſee you. 5 Exters and locks 
| ? the Door. 


Ger, What dogged Planet Reign'd at my Nativity ! Saturn 
ſure was Lord of the Aſcendant; I could not elſe be crofs'd as 
I have been : twice moſt willingly ſhe ove Chuats ſhould 
enjoy her Love, and (till that Devil Jealouſy fruftrated all my 
hopes 3 which like a man drove-by one-wave aſhore, ts by ano- 
ther hurried back again. To love, and not enjoy is to 
gaze upen Delicious meat, and have no pow'r to touch it; [ 
muſt goe on. Within this two hows | ſhall be glad to ſee you Þ * 
that, that alone, had I not had ſufficient, Proot before, would 
have confirm'd an Angel. | 

On then to Bliſs which we'll in private meet, 


Where troubles paſt ſhall make it taſt more ſweet. 
[ Exennt. 


Enter Sir Arthur Twilight and Bramble.. . 


Arth. IT am out of Breath with running, a pox of Matrimony - 
tf this be the fruits on't, was ever Gentleman made a Cuckold , 
before ? | 

Bramb; Yes Sir, eſpecially Citizens z 'tis an Hereditary poſſe . 
ſion belonging to the Court of Aldermen, and ſcarce one ſcapes 


it;*if their Wives are cither Young or Handſome. 
H 3 Arth. 
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Arth. 1 would mine had been neither, I would ſhe had not 
been a Woman, rather than I ſhould thus be made a Cuckold ; 
but 'tis done, 'tis done, I am all over Horns that's certain, and 
ſhall be counted a greater Monſter than the Elephant. 

Bramb. 'Tis ſomething ſevere indeed, but the beſt is, you 
are not the firſt Citizen that has had his Wife run away with a 
Courtier. 

Arth. Am I not Sirrah ha? you make a mock of it, do you? 

Bramb. No Sir no, | am in earneſt. 

Arth. Are you fo Villain, are you ſo? but,on, on, knock 
at the Door, I long to be fully fatisfied. Rune knocks at 

42 the Door. 

| Enter Eudoria above in. her Night-gown. 

Exd. Who's there ? 

Bramb. What's that to you ? 

Exd. Who are you ? 

_ A Friend, -a Friend, one that ſhould be Maſter of this 

ouſe. . 

Exd. Who; my Dear Huſband > my kind Sir Arthwr 2 where 
— — 

Arth. Ha | where [ been to Night ? rather Lady where 
have you been to Night ? | | 

\Exd. Here, here in my Chamber, rob'd of the Bleſſing of 
your ſiveet ſociety, it was unkindly done. — 

Arth. It was indeed to run away from your Huſband : but 
come, come, no more of that, open the Door Lady. 

Exd. I'll fly todo it, I am overjoy'd to ſee you. [_ Ex. Eud. 

Arth. What is the meaning of this ? I'fanth I know not what 
to think on't. 

Bramb. Nor I neither, I am fare ſhe was at the Tavern. 

Arth. But how came ſhe home then 2 how in her Chamber 
undreſt, ha ? | 

Bramb. Nay the Devil knows, and he is the beſt Counſeller 
a Woman has, but this is ſome trick, ſome trick upon my life ; 
and ten to one Sir Gezeral/ Amorows is with her. 

Arth. It is impoſſible, he went to the Salutation Tavern Tam 
ſure, 1 ſaw him, ſpoak to him, and drank with him there. 

Bramb. All this may be, and. yet he: be in Bed with your 
Wife 3 to know which I'll go into the Street, ſome two. or. . 


The Fealow Hurband: 
three doors from the Houſe, and cry, fire, fire, then go to 
owe Back: door and watch that, whilſt you your Telf watch 
t . 
 Arth. This will do, 'this will do, 1fack haſte and'about it 
ſtreight. * [ Ex. Bramble, 

Exter Eudoria. 

Exd. *O mydear Huſband | 'where have you been to Night ? 
all night abtoad-at Taverns? rob me'of my Garments and then 
run away from me? Alas is 'this kemly., fora man 'of your 
c_ 4 our Age ? fone rg | 

th. This is fine 1 - tniracu .] W 
hot I at hotne? -call'd you like S 2 4 flood une: your 
Window — was almoſt wit , and all this 
but laſt night, ha ? hs 


| Bad. Yes Sir, the harmleſs fleep you broke, and'my anfiver 
to you would have witnef'd it , if you had had the Patience 
to have ſtay'd one minute longer : but your {od ſuddain retreat 
made me imagine you were gone with Sir General/ Amrowe'that 
cotrmon Debanche : keep him not company Dear, he is enough 
bo th Hey * his is fine indeed mpoſlible-*- 
Arth. y ! this | :it 81 of 
ponent and yet ſhe has not the looks'of a Sith.cr 
ither. Bramble within, fire, fire, 8c. 
Exd. Ha Fire! I am undone for ever then. | 
Arth. Ha Fire ! I'll watch this Door for that trick. * 
Stands with bis back againſt the door, Bram- 
ble within, fire, fire, &c. 
Exd, Dear Huſband let's go m and remove the Goods, we 
ſhall be loſt for ever elſe. | 
Arth. Not I by Heav'n, I'll ſtand here till to Morrow firft. 


Enter Sir Generall Amorous and Spywell. 


Ger. From whence this Diſinall noiſe 3 ": 
agangng pr 
See it- has raigd my Worthy Landlord and his Wife: 
FI ny Dl hyde dy nie 
b, W not. y, hi Soros 7 | 
"Enter 
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Enter Contentious Surly in 4 Night-gown. 
. 
Surly. Good morrow Sir Arthur, you are Alarm'd by the Noiſe 


L ſee. 

Arth. Not much Mr. Surly, I am proof againſt fire, I ama 
meer Salamander, and can hve as well in the Flame as a Duck in 
, the Water, —'sfoot I know not what to think of this— [_Aſede. 
Sir General, Sir Generall, you are a Wag, i'tack you are : what 
ſtay yg all Night > come, tell me where were you, indeed 
you ſhall. x <5 7 | 

Ger. Troth Sir at a Tavern about .a Mile from hence, 
where after the pleaſures of Wine and Muſick, I h to en- 
boy Charming Eſj, but was hindred by that Jealous Devil 

urly. , 

Arth. Did he hinder you ifack, did he come and take 
you ? 2 

Ger. Juſt in the nick by Heav'n. 

Arth. It was ten thouſand pities, it was indeed, you loſt a 
delicate Night on't, i'fack I am ſorry for it : what, hindred of a 


Night 2? 

' iqew. 'Twas my ill fortune Sir, but we ſhall meet again. 
*e{r#þ. I'll do my beſt to- help you, I will indeed, where's 

your Man ? | 

Ger. There Sir. 

Arth. He looks clouded methinks. 

Ges. A little Sir, for want of Reſt, he's a moſt faithfull Ser- 
- vant. 

- ,Arth. A brave contriver I'll warrant him. . 
' Ger, How to get Drunk that's all : he roul'd laſt night juſt 
like a Bowl ill byas'd, and ſlept in every Corner. 

Arth. This is miraculous! I find 1 have abuſed my Wife all 
this while, and been Jealous for nothing; 1 am glad it is no 
worſe though. O Villain | Monſter that I was ! how. have 
I abusd my ſelf! He with Ez # and his man aſleep in every 
Corner >| this is ſtrange indeed. Aſide. 
Pardon me Exdoria for\leaving the Window fo haſtily, tor my 
ſuddain. Jealouſy transfer'd me 3, I will ſay no more. but this, I 
_ will not indeed, Dear Wife I ſuſpeted thee. | 

Exd. How, did you ſuſpe&t me ? _ 


aan £> Hs aa Kc Aa 


Worm ct co 
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Arth. Talk nomore ofi who Deel prone, and am aſham'd to 
own it 3 come, come, wee Io ag kn 
Il beg pardon from thee. © | cage rg 
Exter Bramble. | - 
/ Bram." He is not come'out Sir. 'E 


: Arth; No matter, no matter, all's well again, I am Sir 
= the brisk, env $1 a -and the merry Sir Arthar again, 


Hs Fire? what Fire > was there any Fire 2 
| Gen, theard 'em cry Fire. | 
Szrly.” And fo did L.- 
. And. 
Brew. Meer fancy, meer fancy, here Baie Lhak Bt 
I. 
Then I'll to Bed again, good morrow Sir Arthur.. 
41k Nay Mr. Sar we will no par ſo, what, id dry 
tips ?' out dons] conie, node; wart go. laid my 
I FE Der jeS « -F-2 
na # | 


\ 


G recny wear RenatT fad, ti 'tis-to have good ſtore 


Wineinone's Head ; 1nd i, chi iv $0 have good tor 
: [ Exit Reeling, 


SC E NE A Ber channe, 
bc " Enter Petulant Eaſy. | Ac wo 


"Ez" Now 1 am loſt, 'and hope is fled for ever, here " 
ke ke venguanars D, my Los how to bring Aaprerr 
5 Lam a Prisner now, pln / 
above of1d, .and Torc'd/ to loye we Lhe 
hate,” the treach&rous Aworozy, but he is gone, fled ins 
Boſome, and there is lodgd abappy loving Gueſt. 


os "Fl ; 
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' 


. Enter Sir, Gedffiry Jolt. 


| Graff, ; Sill ſtill in the yon, poſture 3 what ne're-leave me ? 


ladies Chamber ? now if I 


had not _—_ an Oath to the contrary, I would venture to ſa- 


| 'rwasa fooliſh Oath, and ought-vot to he keptDy 
bd FHonony, 


ſhe Kiſſes ſmarthy; 2-45 rr rongh By 


yout teave Lady, f roaſt have 4 touch with * dis bod of 0a 


Eaſy. What mean you : Sin 
Go Nothin ng 7 were l Its Abblon your have fach 
c 


a taking way Wi 


you, ſuch a delicious wen ofithe MP. nd ſo 


charming 2 breath, that I yn tc 


we ho beheve me 


Fe 
K 


Ta 
Geoſe Yes, 


% 


«> 


ſelf. 


| ; 
Goes ts my fleep Lady, and there L thought you were. {© 


ama by wy Honour, 
Pj i Bind Fu" 


; foe 
EW Each ris, cenrtoge Cenk {6 


| I a bro be [ Pule Eady. 

| orb | 
CIT, renient Uitenkil, andwfght 
EOEETERSS thels mckwng: 


if yon. are coy I ſhall be a'De+ 
og _ he. 


b Str E mms boron 1 .2mMC ry 1G Q 
a 


' pes a Cuckold:,”1 'have nnd] him. 060-0 


brisk, fo airy, and ſo charming 3 and if you ſeem'd to beſo then, 
- = a ncy0u cannot chuſe but be all ure now 5 come, diſ- 


ek F ſhalt be fore'd to-cry a Rape! if you. \prpyoke me 


Pre 


por win who'll have-the beſt 
Eh. noe 23 a Rape, «Roe. 


ho 1d nat yepuas.0n;: 2. We 
will? come along Tidy, while py.” not = = 


-— = 6. 


Ss aa acc am 4 
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- 
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| | | C YT Avd 
» 447 * "Exter Surly. | 1 | 
Geoff. - Por what nerd you baute {> loud, we ſhall Siftarb 
ce [ Forcing Ealy fil. 
Sarly. What tacatr this Ruderck Sir ? 
Geoff. Nothing but Civility by m oy Banger meer | Palſjon 


and who'can 'be a at a Paſſion 
| 2 ; i order una 


ewe of Woman vow 1d of 


gat pted me to think * was in- 
Eu? you pul Fr ſtand the Tryall of the 


—— tation 3 but now I find thon halt a ſecret Virtue, 
I AHerifh ever : come let's retire. 


AY Fealow P thi AZ remove, 
re pre I hel Zang ndong Love. [ Exennm. 
SCENE Sir Arthw's Houſe, 


Emter # in a Paſſion Sir Generall Amorous, folowed 
' _ _ by Sir Arthur Twilight ad Eudoria. 


Sir Generel, i'faith I am | Tad lect | 
leave your wnhaein, Ho F; boule for a Trifle ay ſweet Sir wha, 


Gener 
am not Jealous Wife go 
| Perfade the Gentleman ik tin age Fa ng 
if he leave me, to him Dear —— kth 

Exd. 1 know 'tis but in vain. ' 


I a: Arth, 
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Arth. Nay, nay try him, 'twas but a ſinall affront to fay I 
doubted him, or to be Jealous, was it ? nay dear ſweet Wike 
perſwade him. 

Exd.  T'll try my power Sir, but I fear th'event. 

Arth. That's well faid, kiſs him into friendſhip, hug him, 
= ag thing to win him, ( but lye with him irs I am 

Exd. Prepare a Banquet then to entertain him, and to it in- 
vite Jour Worthy friends z: let it ——_— as coſtly as you 'can 
for a. little Warning , and Ill try if 1 can: court him 


to it. 

Arth. *Do,' do my little Rogue, and fee how I will love you, 
the Night will come and. then, —- but 'tis no ,matter, thou 
wa dn ab MEANINg- —, + [ Ex. Sir Arthur. 
Ger. Is ne ? 

Exd. Safe for an hour, I'1l warrant him. 

Gen. How greedily he hunts his own Deſtruction, and with. 
a Zeal as eager as our Loves, he aivea pn hate goes Pirate, 
. Exd. Let us not Joſe that time by our neglett Heav'n has fo 
kindly given. 

Gen. *'Twere fin to (lip the opportunity. Fortune now courts 
us to a World of Pleaſure, and ſhould we flight the Bleſſing 
he has given, we might for ever ſtarve and long for Jays, but 

\ Exd. Where ſhall we goe? 

Ger. My vom nag rhnned ed Fes any where as you have 
chang'd his humour, he would mi his Eyes I'm ſure before 

Ou. 
: Exd. Then let us goe, for fear we are prevented. [ Exennt. 


| Enter Emelia and Flora. 
Eme. This is a ſtrange alteration, but yeſterday my Father 
was as Jealous as a Huſband without Eyes, and as Wa iſh as 
an ill pleas'd Bride 3 and now he is all Mirth and Jollity. 
wor. v0 iy I for be jult nd proffered me a Huſband 
4 x y I, for he j W me a : and 
if his Jealous Fit honld come au = Þ-rogalogs 
 mgulongh Foals Þo i le for me to 
ar. 
Eme. A Huſband Flora ! who was't ? | 


Flor. 


—_—_ 


RG OO 7 : 
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' Flor, My degraded Magiſtrate, 
View, nt kev MOR Tl | 


Eme.: There's x Bake in 'em beſides reſtraint. of. Li- 


ſtle, give me the Mad, or Grays-Inmm Walks 3 and now and uf 

a Pg wines a Woman receive as ny hy em = 
zing on the Gallants of. the Town, as you 1 Arms of your 
Contery Ree wen Rs "Ide ve a Generall 
Lover, one that Courts all, Doats little, and Enjoys every 


Flor. They are ſ0,common, Siſter., + ed 8 ob 
 Eme. Not as Country Squires : Alas there's @ great differerice 
in the men I ſpeak of: One ſhall pretend he loves you mon- 
ſtrouſly, and behind your back cry;dam you. A Second court * 
you with Letters, proteſt, he doats; upon you, and bad rather 
tie td pt a: mon ton 0+ Benlbou, 0 Thi 

de 5 next run tO a pulſe. 
cores with tha taking To call Mas Rd Flononbe 
Love, when his whole is but to njoy you, ſpend your 
Portion, -and then leave you 'a Miſerable Woman, | 

Flor. You are well vers'd in the diſtinQions of Men, Siſter. 

Ewe." But above all, were I to.chuſe,. give me Six Generalt 
Amorow, his BuſineG is writ here, here in his Face 3 and they 
are much deceiv'd who. think he comes to marry 'em.. 

Enter Sir Arthur Twilight and Bramble. 
Arth. Are all invited 2, ':///\ NF — 


 berty and Freedome, I hate to be mew'd up in a Fungus fl 


b 


betund he codld not eriter here.” 
OT: fs indeed, Flack THike the Feat 


Wike and Gueſts will for 


, for 1ſhall be 
mp Nai {6 Jocoſt and renr > Ix "| Exemith 


Sceme draws and diſcovers - feated as «t a Banque, 89 Ocvenl 
Endod, er ft Joy ; Perulant En en 


Oey job 


Exter 1 Nedhis Brig Bane Then lag 
 Bramble, af! riſe. 


Come CN ded Flo 


Arth. , nay fit down, fit down 
dt ſee you, why thi was kindly 


; e love you Sir. 
I hope you do {o T ſhould beloth to have the hate 
'Fiack' 1 


. Let it gor 
Exd. Fy Sir, there's a hk? 1 bluſh to hear it. 
MF vw pak rok what, blafh Ed? a —_— 
a Chriſtian, alll ſy you are 
len, d , moody, atamorr STR come here's a Health to 


the Lo Mayor bio ta we wel thought upon 


ha, was it not, ha? 
Geoff: You are the fame man ill, you are indeed bir Arthur 


T love a man that has 110 ſenſe of His ſeries : look, look, 
my Landlord's d at that name -—:K., exlrkberfong 
_ a "a+ ded tory 
ir 
deb Lock By Doo A IIGAT 
he nc a 


Geoff 


> +; Flora, Dances @ 3s | | 
Arth, Excellent Girle i'fack, take Sir Geoffry, take her, 
L Gy the fhalb-be you, Flack fe, hall: Re ks lang ia 
F .m, ; 


Geoff, The line Rogur has Charm 
again, come little Wag, what ſay. you ta, 
now ha, nay nay— 1 have, hs Ab "MY MN 


iſtrate 
, all the 
abr Fadandinne; Sore 88 Wo mg, L_have ypon my 


File. You we; too h » bis Gets FW 'have 'thy Fathers 
Mgntns wore vt mine bFeoger ad if row have 


"GC: eoff. Cuckold _ day, I hand” it, very well, 'tis Feredli- 
tary tothe Family, but I'll venture chat; came Iitsle Rogue. 


Evter Twiford 4veft Ridiriibbuſly, with Stockive _ fowl 
Colours, LF altogether out of Faſhion, Ay # Coat quite 

| differept from all; over this Carpet ond ſa, that his 

| To _ "dx come Tay ang Jn nes mY aroma 

.» Tims Ho 


RAT 
Je bndat re: here 


ad OA 


s Nh gue 
Gives Twiford 
he 6. 


is what . a—_ 
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Arth. Will he not wilt friends 
ant Ne nee )— Row wha tny gh 
"Eee. Heer Be ſag wen tos; ba =—_ 
a to or make both 
friends again : REA; broking. but for your Gke I 
vetiture it. 
——_— Dev Lovey. Night "is a' coming coming and then,—L I fy no 
adag your , work him, work him 


ak hen bring me the happy ty- 
t + pd <gap 

Dy rn : 

Arth; rk long rg > anc ine I will makes an eee 

to the -Compan pany lor =y on, and expet your Anſwer, 

Gentlemen, pardon me leaving you fo ſoon, a little bufineG 


unthonght of before our meering, juſt now came into my Head, 
Ste d; LE drink and be merry, ri 


have you Say: 
bro Trul » Sie Fir 16. Aliiwre live-bere 
balls, yithin a thor Hot pc 


Jow ble Kogne ad fs +0 
WEE the ſame jeaſting, 
ba\. 10G 


\ Rbe. ado t-y 4 FOR 


pb | Ss 2 ##i.v0 1 


SCENE  Eudoria's Chamber. 

Enter Sir Arthur Twilight, 

. _ Arth. Now I ſhall be made the Citizen in Loxdorx, 

I ſhall indeed ; let me ſee, where I hide my ſelf to over- 

hear 'em, I'fack under that Table, it is a Delicate privacy, and 

very th Garithe parpols. [ Creeps under the Table, 
Exter Sir Generall Amorous «»d Endoria. 


Mb bates. We love withor and ey anne ack 


e love —_ controle, and any 2ed 
Ned Gatied fr wie are, a by fr oder Bang inp per 


Arms. 
Arth. Ha what means this [Afids. 
Exd. Nothing's more ſweet than oft Bliks, 

to one whoſe Appetite has been-ſo often dull'd by the 


cings of Old Age and Folly. 


K _ arth, 


66 T be "Rambling. Yaſtice; "br, 
Nom Ha! is this the Effects ? they cometae3 ed, Uakk ctw | 


""Gev. Poor Senceleſs man | that has the imipudlence tor think 
a Woman can be mew'd up alone, or a Saplcſs 
Tree : by Heaven a Nunnery is Paradiſe to fuch a Ladies 


Chen end no1onger, nt oats ir. 

ure T et not r:4 
"Ext" we ate ll deſirs, and reap ter? > each /mifatt'a | Id 
Ee PDT 
{babe u a only Ive by the 1 na 
*-Phatienſies ap Idle trans Dan ns i 3 


"Devil; "Devi 1 tll.be mages Gurkaid, L 
Te 


offer to provent it nexther,'; {Ales 
Im —_ into an Exſtaſy, — and ſhall expire by gazing on 


IFLiveridahdrncctony: Flames with vigour, 
your C 
R. "We eak rey car rims! which hou be pens" 
""#þ. A Whore, a Whore, by Heaven a common whore, and 
I an Arrand Cuckold. F Aſide. 

Gem. I've been too tardy tm TR—_ and will be fo no 
more. MEIL and move towards the Bed. 

When down ye , Plagies above, 
n I ne be the tk Clef of Love. 
"4s. 'G% 1's fs a Pirp,-a-Pimp: 
all: into/a P of Coeging, boy ot. 

Gem. tom whicnSe ther dhe ; 23h 

Exd. Under the” Fable I think. | 

Gen. What Slave durſt interrupt us ? 

Exd. We-te- 'd 1 tear. ''/f Looks - wnder the Table. 
My Huſband ! I am loſt for ever. 

Ger. Ha! your Huſband? then; ence a{liſt me, [ Draws. 
—_ ſcorn. of - REES kong h 

on your rate, and! @ Braw {crene, 

_ 'T Rnd 'thy-8bul Sbul intq»another World': come out I 
ay... 


vn eve ind ove, ele dales-- it o1n;; in private, for 
er- 90341 710tn - 
o{ {1 vng 1 win oaeoeiy { LOS kiln 


Qi I AE " 41k 


q 191010 } 


- Arth, Nay fie 


Cuckold, bur: Faeroe 
I am not prepar' 
| Gen. $0 much the: my'R | 
[Offers to _—_ _ ah 4iny any; Endoriacideldity hes 
Exd. Nay £ t was mine, 
I ought to jm rnd i Ay NG eſs man, 
tar if you muſt be cruell, ſheath here your Sword, thdlevimy 
Life and ſhame end botly together. | 
(em. "Come out 1 lay. t bas , 996 | 


Arth. Not till you'pive me Life, Ffainh Vw ty; _ | 
1 interrupted you, 7% mdecd./: TY 
Ger. Come our; and Yif conſider on't. [Comer Ar 
the Table and nat. "How durſt ye, thou baſe Jealous Do» 
tard, preſume to think'an evill thought of ns;/ much 
ſturb our Pleaſures, skulk in our known Receſles, and all to 
make you mat, Hovd mad bur to prevent your thus 
yl = Offiys to kill bins ' again, Endoria Kneels and 
. ſeems to Weep. 
 Eud. Fold, of1 'my Knees I 'beg you to forbear; look on his 
Age,” his Innocence! 4nd” Goddnets, look how fabmiffiyely- kb 
bends for Patdon\ "arid a6 look. Endoria's Tears: *0n 
_ not _ you yet, nor bate'y woohy> biboreyhentrace ON ng 
I't ha perifti” there, periſh ewn 
ving Hulbarkl, [ Fall reg Neck mal id Wer 
Arth. Cat) ol Ririks now'?' can you Kill 
ther ? your Fw ' Sir” "Apt bnde! ders fre Yor a thee 
Fears: for i: Tent rue BH 
"Balfr.of | News avid Whepe. 
: *Bex.” Riſe, he hiv" Your Pardon :bur erm Condition 
thar-you never talk; nay not fo' much as think) of what: hab 
ifyou doe. aa wi MA 
Arth. Never, at wiWllGake iefarla 


meer Dream, 
are} whef bat Jerks, {ut weep SD 12,4) 
 3r1Gebii Fbrgive Budoriarth on yr tafty,, —_ 


were to/Chhneht6 Wet - 1+ = 197 — AanoiBbolAk gunal : 
Arth. I do, Jo I do, widyall 4, 
v1... ©&nfidg Bi burg le 
n\.jy.Gommon x Dad 
F ay jy owe their Huſbands. 


_ 


x 


4.1 7 HEL 5 Hee gf 
2d | HUT 14, Ft $23 
0? 2 Faenapl=] FE ESD $2576 
& 2 Z E2H4E 4. >® i © WIT: 
Sas I E tb 5 t- ; 
Sox © REIT | : i J + 
ol Th : THE : AH 
J:;H 3 T1 TH fy 
, } LH : HRTEE 
LE Ben oo SHADICY OVES 


The Jealous Hushands. 


ATEATEIEET: 


Gen. My thanks ſhall not be wanting, nor 
Spywell _ to Bramble, both which have play'd 
Faithfull Servants. 


Licentiows Youth, taught 
Each moment leads ws to 
The Joy once paſt, and the great 
We grieve to think it cannot come again. 
But here that Bliſs we do in meet, 
And lay our Glories at the Vigors Feet. | | 
Where uncontroul d we in our Chaint enjos \. 
Thoſe Pleaſures which our Freedom deftroy. 


narnly Fires, 


Ss, 
ta'nes 


- 


DON IE? Wt . by 


 EPTEOG UE: 


-———— Aid yin'reH 8 cif pris i1Q: __ 
$Y50 Of { 
w! 1" Spokep" by wir, A RTAVR.. 
T1EWNOG 9701q 11H p om 9vorlocd 1c! eIQF.! EM I ITO? Iv [| P JHHNO 


BE" far? of Wiiting PY lik: Weatock tht, * 
15!1g 1m tas vo sDehgu V7 's 
© or ane oy Lore 


fe Bayt but Irerls Bare of ig, f 
meg at ief-tay bt rt rp i 
| fueb'Pgins. ipdulge each Wantons Earh 
7 rf he ine bnd you Dehauch'*tm ber, 
Theres ee a a Gallant but , bas jrep 1 
Of. Lowe and Glo Woes om ber. Wanten tes, 
oe 


The fate of Citt a t then are even, . FM 
For 7 both and Cuckolds pou? to Heaven; 


# %# + #©® 


How happy then's. t" Abrhour 4 BE 
IWho dong Ton 514.87 cat 4 boy *:x \ 
He ſwore rite t0 7 
FO Vans uaPhd flock of '9 ry revue orgs 

| > of mough 0 wx pinoy 2 de : ne: ah 

Uay.then ' "oo: Is , 'Y 
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